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K)aqft(mtd hy^ihe Arrivd (jf Her Royal 

HiG'HNESi. 

MADAM, to ^1 your cenfiires I Aibmit, 
And frUnkly owA I iDiould loiig fince have 
writ : 
Yoa told tne, filenceiRrould be thought a crime» 
And kindly ftroYe to teaze me ikito rhyme: 



4 EPISTLES. 

No more let trifling themes your Mufc employ. 
Nor laviih vcrfe to paint a female toy : 
No more on plainis with rural damfelPfport, 
But fing the glories of the Britijh court. 

By your commands and inclination fivay'd^ 
I called th* unwHling Mufes to my aid ; 
Refolv'd to write, the noble theme I chofe, 
i^nd to the Princefs thus the Poem rofe. 

Aid mty hright Phoebus ; aid^ ye f acred Nine '; 
Exali Pty Genius^ and my 'uer/e refine. 
Mf ft rains iw/Zi^ Carolina*/ name I grace ^ 
7he lovely parent of our royal race. 
Breathe foft^ ye ^inds^ ye ivaves in filence Jleef ; 
Lei froff reus hreix^ fwantQn 6\er ^he dufy 
Swell the 'wbitejads^ and ^with the ftreamers play^ 
To wa/i her gently o'er the luatry *way. 

Here I to Neptune fornji'd a pompous pray'r. 
To rein the winds, and guard the royal Fair; 
Bid the blue Tritons found their twilled fhells. 
And call the Nereids from their pearly cells. 
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EPISTLES. 5 

Thus my warm zeal had drawn the Mufe along, 
Yet knew no method to condnf! her fong : 
1 then refolv'd fome model to purfue, 
Perus'd French Criticks, and began anew. 
Long open panegyrick drags at beft, - 

And praife is only praife when well addrefs'd. -. 

* % 

. . -■ V 

Straight Horace for fome lucky ode I fought: .. 
And all along I tracM him thought by thought : , 
This new performance to a friend I &ow/d ; .. 
For ihamey fays he, what, imitate an Ode ! 
rd rather ballads write, and Gruh-ftreet lays* . , ^.. , 
Than pillage Cafur for my patron'$>praife : 
One common fate all imitators /hiu-e, . \ \ ^ 

To fave mince-pies, and cap the grocer's ware. 
Vex*d at the charge, I to the flames commit 
Rhymes,' iimilies. Lords names,' and ends of witp 
In blotted ftanzas fcraps of Odes expire,* 
And fuftian mounts in Pyramids of fire. ' 

Ladies, to you I next infcrib'd my lay. 
And writ a letter in familiar way : 
For (till impatient till the Princefs came, 
You from defcription wiih'd to know the dame. 

B 3 Each 
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Each day lay pleafing labqur larger grew> 
For.ftill new graces opened to my view. 
Twelve lines ran on to introduce tlie theme. 
And then I thus purfn*d the growing ftheme... 

Bioutji andnuii njo^M fitrt hy Maurejoin^J^ 
And cbarwu 4»i mumattHU rf the mai ; 
ST^/ foul tnui/^ireing through thijhinhg frame^ 
Forms ail thi gratis of thePrincefyDatai: 
Bine*volenci htr converjation guttles^ 
Smiles on her theek, , and im her eye refiies4 
Such harmony nptn her-tongueis fotrnd,, 
JsfoftemBtng^&StL to luiSaaai' found : 
Tit in thofe- founds fMchfmtlm€nts4ifpesirf 
As charm the Judgment ^^ while they fooih the eatk 

Relfgioifs cbeat^nlfyetne.her.hofhmnstamur 
Caltps all her bouts ^ and irightisss all her charmu 
Henceforth, ye Fmr, (it^bafelmittdyour^ri^rsp. 
Nor catch your U<ver\y eyes naitb furtful airs ; 
Rtjlraitt your looks 9 kneel more y. and*whfper lefp. 
Nor mo ft devt(utly criticize on drefs: 

From her form all your (haraffers of life^ 
the tender msther^ and the faithful wife* 
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Ojf Bmu J fim hir JittJi fttfantt/raiVy 
7he lovilj fMntfi 'cf^afifrfrtign ; 

^ftrii^^ wibfUgfrnn fwtry Hianjuntprg j^raee. 
And all tbrmaiber: ifmmgiintkiir'fiuri^i' 
Tbe/onjhull diidnew bcmws iff HfUne^ 
A^tarly nukbtpatirnttl-'virittirfiim ; 
When hi tbi foU^/AxfiRmidpifMUj,^ 
His little ifeart mjffb'Smoiaiie/t hiats^ ; . 
With conquiftsyit'to tmuJfUiojitir^glofWf,^ 
He dreams 4/, triumfAsfimd rf> ^/amquifi^dfiis^ 
Ea<hjearjwiih «r/i JhaU^fiwre'hit rif^i^- brdin^ 
And from bis GranifiH be JMlUam to reign^ 

Thiis far Pd^goxue : Prqpidous iiGag gales 
Now bid the .ftilor hoift the fweUiiig £dU« 
Fair Qtrdlina lands $ the c;aQaoi>8 toar> 
White Alhicn's cliiR refound from fhorc to ihore. 
Behold thabright jor^nal .appear, 
AU.pmTe b faint when Gir^/iM'8 near. 
Thus to the nation-s joy, bat Pbet's coft. 
The Priijictfs caac, jind my new plan was loiL 

Since.ali my fchemes wese baatidd, my laft refort^ 

1 left the Mofes tolfregoeAt tkeOoiirt ; 

B 4 Pen£v8 
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Fcnfive eacli nigbt» from room to room I waik*d» * 

To one I bow'd. and with another talk'd ; 

Enqnir'd what news, or fach a Lady's name, ^ 

And did the next day, and the next, the fams.. 

Places, I found, were daily given away. 

And yet no friendly Gazette mention'd Gjtf. 

1 aik'd a friend what mcdiod to pnrfne ; 

lie cr)*M, I want a place as well as you. 

Another aik'd fne, why I had not writ ; 

A Poet owes his fortsae to his wit. 

Straight I reply'd. With what a courtly grace. 

Flows eafy verie from him that has a place ! 

Had f^ir^il ne'er at court improvM his ftrains. 

He dill had fung of flocks and homely fwains ; 

And had not H^rmce iweet preferment found. 

The RcauiM lyre had never learnt to found. 

Once Ladies fair in homely guife I fung. 
And with their names wild woods and mountains rung. ^ 
Gh teach me now to flrike a fofter flrain f 
The C^rt refines the language of tke plain* 

^' Yoa milft, cries one, the Minifby rehearfe. 
And with eacl\ Patriot's name prolong your verfe. 

.: : * , . But 
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But fare thi^ truth to l^bcts fhould be known. 
That praifing all alike> is praiiing none. 

Another told me, if Iwifh'd fuccefs. 
To fome diftinguiih'd Lord I muft addrefs; 
One whofe high virtaes fpeak his noble blood, . 
One always zealous for his country's good; 
Where valour and (bong eloquence unite. 
In council cautio'us, refolnte in fight ; 
Whofe generous tamper prompts him to defend. 
And patronize the mian that wants a friend. 
You have, 'tis »uc, the noble Patron fhown. 
But I, alas ! am to Argyle unknown. 

Still Qytry ot^'^ J.mct in this agreed. 
That writing was my method to fucceed ; 
But now preferments fo poflcfs'd my brain. 
That fcarce.l could produce a fingle ftrain : 
Indeed 1 fometimes hammer'd out a line, 
Withoiit conne&ion a^' without defign.. 
One morn upon the Princefs this 1 writ,. 
An Epigram that boafts more truth than wit. 

. B 5, 7Bi 
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Tbi pomf of ikki iafy fiaaih mgfft Jhali^ 
Shi /Mm* d an impirtfor religiof^s fyki : 
For tbiSf •» '«'•'* '^ Sritefh crcvun isgi'v*nf 
And an immortal gnvm 4(efrtedbibtmf*nk 

Again, while G£ R&£ *4 virtipes ii^'JinyiliOtiiglit^. 
THe fbllowii^ Jinee {vrqplietkk &1M7 vroi^L 

MeiJ^nki Jftefmit BarJ^-^who/t htm^ ra^ 
Shall r\f$ infimgr ^uuf nuarm ja/utfirofge ; ) 

L9ok tack tbraufih twn^ faf^^-r§fiim njomiir^Jracc 
^hi gkri9ifijetri4i ff^kf Sf^lMwicJc r^4* 

From thi firft George tht goJlih kings defand, 
A line nnhich onfy nvitb ih nxorldjMl-afd, 
The ntxt a getfrovs^Ffineo rtnonMt^din arms, . 
Jnd hlefs'd^ Jong ifle/?din^9X^i6si2L*s {harms ; 
From theft tht ¥tft. '7*i ihusjknrt in ptace. 
We plow thtftUsr and ¥tap fhtyoa^iinortaftz 
No'w Commeree> m/udtfy Qoddefs,. r^ars htr head^ .. 
Jnd bids Britaii|ua-4 fats their. cam/as fprtadi 
Vnnumhtr*dfiips tie ptopltd mean bjdf* 
dbd wealth rtiurns uilifiacb revohing tide. 
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Here pausM the fallen Mufe, in haile I drefs'd, 
'-#•■« '(Aroiign me cittuci oi necny eouiiicis jpx^^u u j > 
Though unfttcceisfal, happy whilft I fee, 
Thofe eyes that glad a nation, ihine on me. > 
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EPISTLE II, 



TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE 



EARL OF BURLINGTON. 



A Journey to Exeter. 

T T 7 H 1 L E youy my Lord> bid ftately piles afcend^ 
' '^ Or in your Chi/ixick bow'rs enjoy your friend ; 
W here Pope unloads the boughs within his reach. 
The purple vine, blue plumb, and blufiiing peach i 
I journey far — You knew fat Bards might tire. 
And, mounted,, fent me forth your trufty Squire. 

*Twas on the day when city dames repair 
To take their weekly dofe oi Hide- Park air j 

Whea 
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When forth W trot : no carts the road infeiF, 
For Mil on Sundays country Korfcs reft. 
Thy gardens, Kenfingtony we leave unfeen ; 
Throafi;H Hammer/mitb jog on to Turnbam-gntn .• 
That Turnbam-greiny which dainty pigeons fed, ^ 
Btft" feeds no moreV for * Solomon is ^e^d*. . 
Three duffy miles reach BrentfortPs tedious town, . , 
For dirty ftreets,. and white-legg'd chickens known v 
Thence o'er wide fhrubby heaths, and furrow'd lanes. 
We come, where f homes divides the meads of Stanesm 
We fcrry^d o'er ; for late the winter'^s flood 
Shook her frail bridge, and tore her piles of wood, . 
Prepared for war, now Ba^Jhot-Htath we crofs. 
Where broken gamefters oft repair their \s>f5.. 
At Harthy-Ronjo the foaming bit we preft>„ 
While the fat landlord welcom'd ev'ry gueft. 
Supper was ended, healths the glafTes crown'd,, 
Our hoft cxtoIPd his wine at ev'ry roupd. 
Relates the Juftices late meeting there. 
How many bottles drank, and what their cheer i 
What Lords had been his guefts in days of yore,. 
And prais'd their wifdom much, their drinking more, 

• A man lattly famous for feeding ftgeoni at Turnham-grcen. 

Let 



Let trayelltf 9 die luomiiig vigil3 te^ : 
Tke mornbg rofe, bat we lay M afleqw 
Twelve tedious mllet we bore the.fakry fsOt 
And Popham'tMtu was fcarce iji £glit -by one : 
The ftraggSng yillage.lvtfbQiv'd thieves of ol^ 
n*was here the ftage-coadi'd Ia6 refigp'd her ^gold s 
That gold which had in London purchased gownSf 
AndTent her home a BtiU to coontry towns. 
BBt roMbers^hannt no more the neighbouring wood i 
Here nnown'd infimts find their daily food ; 
For (hould the: maiden mother nurfe her Ion, 
Twoald ipoil her match when her good name js gone* 
CXir jolly hoftefs nineteen childrenl)ore9 
Nor faii'd her breaft tafackle nineteen more* 
B^ jaft, ye Prudes, wipe off the long ^rrear : 
Be virgins ^iilin4own, Imt mothers here. 

Snmn we pafs, and leave her Quacions down. 
And with the (etting fan reach Siockin'd^i town. 
G'^ our parchM toi\gue the rich metheglin glides. 
And the red dainty troat our knife divides. 
Sad mel^choly ev'ry vifage wears ; . 
What, no ele6lion come iiK^ven long years ! 

Cf 
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Be by Sir RiebMrd^t 4c^Q|tion known? 

Our greets no,9U>re fiiA tides of tk ihall float,: . 

Jioxtp\ixftkMSith3mj,txn iifon4>ne vpte. 



Nejxlinoni,.tmI^emks](edb'^t}i' iinbdv^^ 
Where the cloak'dfhepherd guides his-fleecy train* . 
No le^ htm^MA oseoodagr Auekar kadU * 
Nor fi^m the fihsUy^devaiaftiiightddfaid: 
With wQnlroiis:ttr1« Jhe convts the ftxaggloc A>ck^ .. 
And by^^rfe^iaf^cms jrosi whglfs a.^kxjfk 
How are oar fhefheids UiVn £nai aptjentdays^ 
No i^otfr^i <:Jiaunts akenuue ^rs ; 
From her no M'ning ecchoes learn to fing, . 
Nor with Jtisxfed^th^ jooand-ynUqrs cmg» . 

Here ibeq>.the ptihire hkie^ jJMi«Mrvefl| toidt« 
See Sarum\Btiti^f^et yoa hiiljiicendf . 
Our horfes faintly trot beneadi the heat» . 
And onr kfimAosiachs know .the hour to cat* 



f Sir Richasd SCfek, Miemhir y&r^SCockbrkigc^ w$9H9 mtrmaifi 
tilled The Importaoce of Dunkirk confidered, andr duRcaud it t$ 
Mr. Jobo Snow, Bailiff of Stockbndge, 

' Who 
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Who c^ forfake tHy walls, and not adihire 
The proud cathedral^ and the lofty fpire ? 
What'fcmpftrefs has not prov'd thy fciflars good f 
From hence firft came th' intriguing riding-^hood. 
i^mid f three boarding-fchools well ftock'd with mifles, 
iliall^ee khight-errkntS ftarv^ for want of kiiTes ? 

C'er the green taif the ijnles Aide fwift away, 
And Blandfoti ends the Jabours of ^e^4^yt,.? ■? e 
Th^'inornjpgxiofe;^. tlie ftpper lock^iiiiigip^d}^ ' . 
And our dws^^MMiftf^^Vllb^min^^ 
The r^ady oftler near the ftimip ftands, 
And as we mount,' our half-pence load his hands. 
f 

Now the fteep \cl&\A'D9rtliitfttr o^^rlooks, • 
Bordered by meads, and walh'd by ixlver brooks. 
Her^ fleep'my two edmpahions. eyes fuppreil^ 
And propt in elbow chairs they fnoring reft r 
I weary fit, and with my pencil trace 
T heir pahifiil poftniesy»,^^d. their eyelefs^ face ; 
Then dedicate each glafs tp fome /air. name. 
And on the faih the diamond fcrawls my'fia:toeA " ' . 

f Hhtrt an thu$ hardiftg-fiMs in tlh to^vn. 
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Now rfcr true Roman way our horfes found, 
Gntvim would kneel, and kifs the facred ground. 
On either fide low fertile vallies lie, 
*Thc diftant proipcfts tire the travelling eye. 
Through Sridponh flony lanes our rout we take. 
And the proud deep defcend to Mcrcombe*z lake. 
As herfes p^fs'd, our landlord robb'd the pall. 
And with the mournful fcutcheon hung his halU 
On iinadulterate wine we here regale, 
And Itrip the lobfer^f Jii^fcarlet xnail« 

We climb'd the hills, when il^ry night arofe. 
And Axmififtir affords a kind repofe. 
The maid fubdu'd by fees, her trunk unlocks, 
And gives the cleanly aid of dowlas fmocks. 
Mean time our fhirts her bufy fingers rub. 
While the foap lathers o'er the foaming tub. 
Jf women's ^ttr fuch pleafing dreams incite. 
Lend us your fmocks, ye damfels, ev'ry night ! 
We rife, our beards demand the barber's art ; 
A female enters, and performs the part. 
The weighty golden chain adorns her neck, 
And three gold rings her fkilful hand bedeck : 

Smooth 
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Smooth o*tr oar chin lier jeafy.fii^ers.movf^ 
Soft as v/hcfk FiMus ftroak'd the beard ofjhwfw 



Now from the^p, midft fcatteiM-fiums^udtgr^res^ 
Our eye through Honi/on's fair valley, rave^. 
Behind us foon the bufy town we leavcy 
Where fineft lace induftriojxs lafles weave. 
Now fwelli^g clouds roU'd on; the rainy load 
StseamM down our hats, and finoak'd along the road^, 
When (Obleft fight 1) a friendly fign we Ipy'd, 
Our fpurs are flackenM from the horfes fide ; 
For fure a civil hoft the hpuTe cpmm^ds^ 
Vf&A whofe*£gn dds courteous motto ilaiid»> ^ 
7hif is tbi atuiint hani^ andekt the fen ; 
Htn it y*r Ur/es hi^t and meat for men. 
How rhymeiKrould fl^udfh» did each fon^of fam^ 
Enow his Qwn g^us, and diredt hisjiame ! 
Then he, that.could not Epic flights rehearfc. 
Might fwcctly.moum in El^iac verfe. 
B«t were his M^i^ for.Elegy un&t» 
Berhaps a DilUcKm jghtnot Urain his wit; » 
If Epigram. QiSendj his Jiarmlefs. lines., 

Miglit in.:g(dd letters fwing on ekrhnu^ ^e?^* 

Thett, 
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Tlen^ HcHiml smght propagate hit bays^ 

^here rhymes Hke thefe mightlore the narfes eyety 
While gaping inftnts fquawl fiir ferthing pies. 
, Tnai berty yijhtpbtrds blitbey.jour damftlsf^fntii^^ 
ForifHSsfindcbie/iOikujirefot. damfklsmut. 
Then Maurm in his proper fphere might ihine^ 
PivA thefe pnuul niuabeis grace.fiieafer^/AaM'afigQj 
\ Tbis is tbt man^ ibis tbe Nailbvian^ wb^m 
JjttuM ibi Jm»M diiivtmr io tomt^ 
lut now the ddiybg gales fafpend the nun> 

Hailh^py native land IV-—btttI>%j^WV 
"What other Co«ittiea.]n«&withaenii7*)ieir* 
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•■ . - TO V*t HieRT KOKOVIIABLI 

WILLIAM. PULTENEY, ESQ 

V^hat, cannot P«m one poor page aford ? 
Ye$» I can fagely, when the times are paft. 
Laugh at thoie follies which I fbove to tafte. 
And each amofement, which we ihar'd» review^ 
Pleas'd with mee^^ talking, fince I talk to you. 
Bat hew (hall 1 deicribe in humble profe. 
Their Balls, Aflemblies, Operas, andBeaas? 
In profe ! you cry : Oh no, the Mufe mufl aid. 
And leave Farni^ui for the Tiiilitrn*s (bade ; 
Shall he (who late Britan'niah city trod. 
And led the draggled Mufe, ^ith pattens (hod, 

Ihroi 
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•■•■■• 

Tliroagh dirty lanes» and alleys doubtful, ways) . 
Refufe to write, when Paris afks his lays ! 

Well then,tril t^y. Defccnd, ye beauteous Nine, 
In all the colours of.the rainbow fhine, 
XiCt fparkling liars your neck and ear adom» 
Lay on the bluflies of the crimfon morn. 
So may ye Balls and gay Aflhriblite grace, ^ - 
And at the Opera claim the foremoft place. • ■ • - * ■ 

Trav'lersflionld ever fit expxeiEjDn ch»fe, • 

Nor with low phrafethe lofty theme abu/^. 

When they defcribe the ftateof eaft^rn Lords, * 
Pomp and magnificence fhould fwell thrir word* ; 
And wl\en they paint the ferpent*s fcaly pride^ 
Their fines fhould hifs, their numbers fmoqthJy Aide ; 
But they, unmindful of Poetick rules^ 
Defcribe alike Mockaws, «nd great Moguls, 
Dampier would thus, without ill-meaning fatire, 
I>refs forth in fimple ftyle the Peth'maitre. 

In Paris, theri*s, « race of animals, 
(P^ue fern tUm at their Ofsras and Balls) 
Tbeyftand tnS^ tJbij dance wben-e^er they ivaM, 
Miukeys in a^ion, jferroquets in talk ; 

Thefrt 



Jnd^ like camiHons^ tUdtj cbamgi t^Hr hf,i 

j4nd wuitb 'vermlitmlmchr t*ir tbehfttcu^ » 
^bis fyftcm^, Sfmn vijfblj, ^ifiirti^. 
Tbijft hyfre^iiUimgLaMufUiiiis,'Jispm- 
Thus might die traveler ^afyvtruth impaUr 
Into tlie fubjedjct AC nobly fiart< 

3Iow1iq>fyl!Te<*6ietiiftn; hov^foretodikm^ 
l^ofe knorembrridetM fibtcefirdown hi^ainr! 
On him tbe^Iiufiett:ail the Tiel^^fghmte; 
Sigh iaJifo f<itf^)f aAd lahgolih in his dance ; 
labile vtoietchedb the Witj contemned', falii^ 
IVhbfe gumtty hat ho fcarlet plumes adorn ; 
INo broider'd flowers his worfled ankle grace* 
•Nor cane embofs'd with j^ld diredb his pace ; 
•Ko Lady's favour on his iWord is hung. 
Whaty though JftOo diflaterfrom his tongue. 
His wit is fpiritlefs andJiroM of ^grti6e, 
*Who wants th' kfliMifeeof br6cade aiid lace. 
While the giyfopgcmecly talks of weather. 
The fair in raptures doaiuponhis feathery 

3 Like 
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His minttt£f«|DMiiaftioft2d lgr<.t'M»t^^ 
lie dre&8« fimoeiW' Wfiat«vaUltc^kii0W^' 
For women ch«fii -tbtir maa^i Uk^fiUcii i Ar*ftom ^ 
ts this the things ypvtcxy, thaC PMxuJboait$ji 
U this the thiBg^aDwii?d.aiiiong[o«r toaflli 
Jor fadi a flatt'ring£|^we noedfiotroani^- 
Our own aiTemblies flxinc'.witk thefe at homiv' 

Let us into ^hef bid of beauty fiart ; 
Seauty's a them»*that ctcr-W)»irt*d my heart 
Think not, ye F«f> thatrthfe'fcxatcufe':' 
How ihall I fpatfe:yoi|^ promoted by the Mtrfirf * 
^The Mufes all arc PntdaJ flie rails, fhefrct^ 
Amidll ^s fpi%ltdy nation otC$fUiHtr ; 
Yet let.notlB.th;dtcioo(rcoquett'r}rblaM^^ 
Women o£ ev^ry iiattOQ.aretfae>raoie.. 

Youaflcme, if P/irz/^i^ff dames, like ours, 
With' rattling dice prophane the Suntiay^i hours; 
If they the gamcfter's pale-ey'd vigils keep, 
And'ftake their honour while their hufbands fleep ? 
Yes, Sir,; like Eh'gltjh Tbafts, the dames of Frana 
Will jifquei*fetr income Offa fmgW chance. 

•f ^famous dftulnj^' ftiaJUrt 

UanntUt 
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Namietti laft night a tricking Pbmratn play*d» \ 



The cards the Taillier'a Aiding hand obey'cly 
To-day her neck no brilliant circle wears. 
Nor the ray-darting pendant loads her ears* \ 
Why does old Cbkrh an AffemUy hold ? 
Cbhris each night ditides the (harper's gold. 
Coriftna^a cheek with frequent lofies bams, 
i^nd no bold Trenfe le va her fortune turns. 
Ah too rafh virgin ! where's thy virtue flown ? 
She pawns her perfon for the iharper's loan. 
Yet who with juftice csm the fair upbraid, 
Whofe debts of honour axe fo duely paid? 

But let me not forget the Toilette^t cares, 
Where art eadi morn the languid cheek repairs : 
This red's too pale, nor gives a diftant grace ; 
Madame to day puts on her Opera face ; 
From this we fcarce extrad the milk-maid^s bloom. 
Bring the deep dye that warms aCrofs the room : 
Now flames her cheek, fo ftrong her charms prevail^ 
That on her gown the filken rofe looks pale ! 
Not but that France fome native beauty boafls, 
Clermont and Ckardch might grace our Toafls. 

When 
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When the fWfect-tnrcfathrttg: ^p^iftg uiifbids dte bnds. 
Love flics the dufty ttmn jfer fhady woods. 
Then Tv/enhamttlisPflthtoyAAg beauty fwarift. 
And Hamffteai Balls the city virgin warm» 
Then Cbtfjfie^^ ineadi o'erhear perfidious vows, 
And the preft grafs defrauds the mzing cows^ 
*Tis here the fame ; but in a Higher fphere. 
For ev'n Court Ladies fin in open air. 
What Cit with a gallant would truft his fpoufe 
Beneath the tempting ihade of Greenixich boughs ? 
What Peer of FriXfftf^ vi^uld let hii Duchefs rove. 
Where Bouhgne^i clofe^ woods invite to love? 
But here no wife can blaft her hufband^s fam^ 
Cuckold is grown an honpurable namew 
Stretch'd on the §rafs'the {hepber d ftghf his pain* 
And on the graA what (hepherd ftgfas in vain ? 
On ChUi's lap here I>amon lay'd along. 
Melts with the languiih of her am'rous fong ; 
There Iris flies .PaUtmon through the glade. 
Nor trips by chkncc— *cillin the thickcft fhadc j 
Here Celimtae defends her lips and breaft, 
For kiflcs are by ftruggUng dofer prcft i 

Voi. n. C Ahxit 
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Axexis there with ea^r flame grows bold. 
Nor can the nymph his wanton fingers hold; 
Be wife, JUxis ; what, fo near the road ! 
Hark, a coach rolls, and hufbands are abroad ! 
Such were our pleafaies in the dayjs of yore. 
When am'rotts Charles Britanniah fcepter bore ; 
The nightly fccne of joy the Park was made. 
And Love in couples peopled every fhade. 
But fince at Court the rural tafle is loil. 
What mighty fums have velvet couches cofl ! 

Sometimes the Tml/erie*s gawdy walk I love. 
Where I through crouds of ruftling manteau's rove; 
As here from fide to fide my eyes I caft. 
And gaz'd on all the glitt'ring train that pail. 
Sudden a /op fteps forth before the reH ; 
I knew the bold embroidery of his velU 
He thus accofls me with familiar air, 
Parbleu ! on a fait cet habit en AngUterre /. 
^elle manche ! ce galon efi groffierement rangS ; 
Foila fuelque chofi de fort beau et dtgage I 
This faid : On his red heel he turns, and then 
Hums a Mt minuet, and proceeds agen. 

WeUi 
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Welii nonvyok^'Ui Paris Jien^ y§u*ll/rankfy rwn 

Y»nr ^oafiedlA)tkd(myiems a country tovrni 

Bos Chriftianity ytt reacVdyour nation ? 

Are chunches built ? An Ma/quirades in^^fafiion t 

D9 daily Soups your dinmn iKtrodua? 

Are mvjickf Jmiff^ and coaches yet inufe? 

Pardon me. Sir ; we know the Paris mode, 

And gather Poiitejfe from Courts abroad. 

like you, oar Courtiers keep a numerous train 

To load their coach ; .^d.tradefmen dun in vain. 

Nor has religion left us in the lurch, 

And, as in France^ our vulgar croud the C hurch ; 

Our Ladies too fapport the Mafquerade, 

The fex by nature love th' intriguing trade. 

Straight the vain fop in ign'rant rapture cries, 

Paris the iariarous world will dvilize ! 

TrsLy, Sir, point out among the pafling band 

The prefent Beauties who the town command. 

Ste yonder dam* ; JlriQ 'virtue chills ler breafl^ 

I^ark in her eye demure the Prude pt of efl ^ 

That frozen b'fom natixefre mvft ivanfp 

Which hoafts 0/ ekrjf}^cf ti onrQallant f 

This next the /foils of f fly louvers wearSf 

Rick Daftdin^/ hrilliatit favonre grgft bir ears % 

e ^ The 
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ne mcklMi Fiona'/ pi^rtut Jhwtt BeJlonjo*d^, 

Clitander*/ fimrkHng gem her finger Uad^ 

But $u«w her charms gr^w cheap hy confiant ufe^ 

She fins fiw fiarfff decked ftockings^ kMts^ and Jhon. 

ms next^ moUh fiber gmt and ferious leer ^ 

Wearies her knees nvHh morn and enf*ning preyer^ 

She fcoras tlit igmble kve $f feeble pages ^ 

But ivith three Jbhfs in nme might engages. 

This tvith the Cardinal her nights emf/eye, 

Whert h^lyfintves c^^ficratt hefjeys* 

Why have I promii^d things beymd n tf p r& s er ! 

Fi'ueajfignatiensnuaitmeatthishotir^ 

^befprighthf C^unle/s fi^fi ntf nnfif claims^ 

To-morrow Jhail indu *gt inferior dames. 

Pardon me^ Sir; that thus I toAt Hrf have ^ 

Gay TlonmeilsLjIity twitched my fiee*ue. 

Adieu, Monfieur— -The OpciTa hour draws ntar^ 
Kot fee the Opera ! all the world is there ; 
Where on the ftage th* embroiderM yputh of Fraact 
In bright array attrad t^e female g^ce : 
This languiihes, thisftfuta, to ihdw his mien. 
And not a gold-dofik .4 Aockkg moves nhfea,. 

But 
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But hark i the ibU Or^hijim Arike the Arin^ ; 
The Heix) ftnits, and the whole aadknce iihgs^ 

My janrkigear harfh grating marmars wovfid^ 
Hoarlb and confas'd, like BabtPi mingled found. 
Hard chance had placM me near a noify throaty 
That in rough qnavers bdlow'd cv'ry nott,^ 
Pray Sir» faye I, fu^nd a-while your ibng» 
T*he Opera's drow&'di your lung3 tu>e wond'roai 

firong ;. 
I wilh to hear your Rgland*^ ranting ftrain. 
White h0 witkmilBd fofdb Arovrtche fl^AK 
Saddoi hefmigs {KOfrnft^ and' 4Ui(Wei« ^uick^^ 
Monfieur apparemn\fnt t^aimi fat la mufiquu 
Then tumisn^ ioimd» he joined th* ongratefol noile % 
And the load Cherts thnnder'd widi hia Toice» 

O iboth tte witJh feme bSiitnUoH air^ 
Let hanaoay coopofe my toftar*d ear ! 
When Aaa/Uaia^E voice commands the ftrain^ 
The melting warl^ thrills through ev'iy vein ; 
Thought flaads fii^nsnTet imd iUence pkas'd attend^ 
While in hfitaoces the hea«*nly Choir defbend& 

C J But 
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But you'll imagine I'm a frtncbman grown, 
Pleas'd afid content with nothing but my own. 
So ftrongly with this prejudice pofTeft, 
He thinks Frtncb mufick and French painting beft. 
Mention the force of learnM dnltiH notes, 
i^ome,fcraping fidler of their Ball he quotes; 
Talk of the fpirit Kapbagl^t pencil gives. 
Yet wanQ^with life^ whofe fpeakipg pidute livei ; 
Yes Sir, fay# he, in colour and defign , 
Rigaut and Rafbael are extremely fine! 

Tis VNteitkUbfidiitttiys loine tnui:(ports.Iii< bfcaft' 
With warmer zeal, than your old Qreeis profeft. 
Vly^es lov'd his Ithaca of yore. 
Yet that fage traveler left his native fhore ; 
What ftrongcr virtue in the Frenchman fhincs ! 
He to dear Paris all his life confines. 
I'm notfo fond. ' There aie, Imuft confefs^ 
U hings which might make me love my country left. 
1 fhould not think my Britain had fuch charms. 
If loll to lemming, if enflav'd by arms ; 
France has her Richli^ and her Colberts known. 
And then, I grant it^ France vAkvoitt Gxonti 

We 
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We too, I own> without fuch aids may chance 
In ignorance and pride to rival France^ 

But let me not forget Comeilh^ Ratine^ 
Boileau^s ftrong fenfe, and M>//>r<'s hum'rous Scene. 
Let Camera/ s name be fung above the reft, 
Whofe maxims, PuJi'my, warm thy patriot bread ; 
In Mentor^ precepts wifdom ftrong and clear 
Dictates fublimey and diftant nations hear. 
Hear all'yc Princes, who the world controul. 
What cares, what terrors haunt the tyrant's foul j 
His conftaht train are anger, fear, diftruft. 
To be a King, is to^jJ>c -gjbod and j uft ; 
His people he pi6te£l% ^ix^ rights he faves. 
And fcorns to rule a wretched race of ilaves. 

Happy, thrice happy ftiall the monarch reign. 
Where guardian laws defpotic power reftrain ! 
There ftiall the plough-fliare break the ftubborn land. 
And bending harveft tire the peafant's hand ; 
There liberty her fettled maniion boafts. 
There commerce plenty brings from foreign coafts, 
O Britain J guard thy laws, thy rights defend. 
So ftiall thefe bleftings to thy fons defcend ! 

C 4 you'H 
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You'll think 'us time lbm« other ^cm^o chui^i^ 
And not with fieais and Fopi £icigue the M^k ; 
Should I let Satire loofe on EngUJb ground. 
There fools of various chara£ier abound ; 
But here my verfe is to one race confin'dU 
All Frembmtn axe of Paihrnaitrt kind^ 




EPISTLE IV. 



TO THE JtlGilT HOKOVRABLJC 



PAUL METHUENy ESQt^ 



np HA T til* emoDfnw^eiMat iiixk«i' ( 9«icn(e 

•* fprcad, 

U rsatlj pmOds^d^ thongh 'tis often faid r ' ' 
Wlien learning droops and fickens in the lahd;^ 
What Patroii*8 fonnd to lend a Taving hand ? ' 
Trne gen'rous Spirits profp'rous vice detef^ 
AndloYeto cheriih virtue when diflreil: 

G 5- Fat 
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Bat ere oar mighty Lords this fcheme porfue^ 
Oor mighty Lords moft think aad ad like yoa. 

Why maft we cUmb the Atpine mountain's fide» 
To find the feat where Harmony refides ? 
Why touch we not {o foft die filver lote. 
The cheerful hant-boy, and the mellow flute ? 
!T]| qiot di' irai!ra»,cfime ijnproves the found* 
But there the Patrons of her fons are found. 

Why flourifh*d Terfe in great Augvftu^ reign ? 

He and J0irr<r«ir/ lov'ii the Mufe's (train. 

But now that wight in poverty muft mourn 

l^howat (Qcroelftars!) a Poet horn. 

Yet there are ways for authors to be great ; 

Write ranc'rous libels to reform the State : 
t iQf iT yc» xJmfe more, fure and ready ways, 

Spatter a Minifler with fulfome praife : 

Launch out with ireedom, flatter him enough;. 

Fear not, all men are dedication-proof. 

Be bolder yet, ^you muft go farther flill, 

l>ip deep in ga-I thy mercenary quill. 

He who his pen in party quarrels draws^ 

LiUs an hir'd bravo to fupport the caufe ; 
'■ 3 K« 
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He rnuft indulge his Patron's Kate and (pleen. 
And ftab the fame of thofe he ne'er had feen* 
Why then ihould authors mourn their deip'rate cafe ? 
Be brave, do this, and then demand a place. 
Why art thou poor ? exert the ^Rs to rife» 
And baniih tim'rona virtue from thy eyes.. 

All this feems modem preftce, where we're told 
That wit is prais'd* but hungry lives and cold : 
Againft th' ungratefiil age thefe authors roar. 
And fancy learning flarves becaufe they're poor. 
Yet why ihould learning hope fuccefs at Court ? 
Why ihould our Patriots virtue's cauie fupport,?' 
Why to true merit ihould they have regard I 
They know that virtue is its own reward. 
Yet let not me of grievances complain,. 
Who (though the meaneft of the Mufe's train) 
Can boaft fubfcriptions to my humble lays» 
And mingle profit with my little praife.^ 

Aik fainting, why ihe lOves He/^iriaft a!rv 
Go view, ihe cries, my glorious labours ibere;r 
There in rich pakces I reign in &ztc, ^ 

And on the tanpk'« lofty domes gtatc^ 

C 6 TJli 
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The NpUe* ww.mywoda with kaammg eyti^ 
Th ey lam ths ^iencTy. anddie paittitt ftmm* 

WiydMft thdOj. JEW^ ftrego tl^natw fandy. 
To cmulatc-ia^jnfttii^ kapfrael^s hand ? 
Think'ft thou ibr- this ^to rdffethy ttinarat'hotne f 
Go back> adorn the palaces of Romt y 
There on the walls let thy juil labours (hlne>. 
And kafhaeiUvt again in thy defign. 
Yetftayawhiiej call all thy genius forth. 
For Burlington, unibyafs^d knows thy worth ;; 
His judgment in thy raafler-Jlrokea can trace: 
Titian'i ftrong fire and Guiel6*% fofter grace ;, 
But, oh coniider, ere thy works appear, 
Canft thou unhurt the tongue of envy' hear ? 
Cenfur? will hlame, her breath was eyer ipen^ 
To blaft the laurels of the Eminent.. 
While BurUngt^^s proportiou'd columns rife,^ 
Does not he fland the gaze of envious eyes ? 
Doors, wiivdotv^^^ are condeom^ hif jpa0ui^ :fb^^ 
Who know not that; they damn PalkdiQ*^ srol^f^: 
If Chandoii with a lib'ral hai^d beftaw» 
Cenfure imputes \k all t^o pomp and fliow ;: 

^ - When. 
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WbeQ, if the'iiioldye right w^re underftood,, 

His daily* jileaftire is ito doing good; 

■ . *. " . . 

Had P9pi mindk gKw^K flyttWpfew-ftffd Ihs jNige;^ 
Demis had never kindled into rage. 
'Tis die fablime that hurts the Critic's eaj(e ; 
Write nonfenfe, and he reads and deeps in peace*. 
Vere Fr/V, Congnve, Stu'/i and Pope unknown,. 
Poor flanderr-fellihg C«r// would be undone. 
He who would free fiom malice paj(s his days,, 
Muft live obfcure, and never merit praiie* 
But let this tale to valiant Tirtue tell 
The dailjr perils of deforving wd!.. 

A crow was fbutttng o*^r the bubbled plains, 
Jttft as a lark defcendingtlos'd his ftrain. 
The crow beipoke him thus with folelnn grace^, 
Thou moil accompliih'd of the feather'd race,. 
What force of lungs ! how clear 1 how fweet you Sngt 
And no bird foars upon a fironger wing. 
The lark, who fcom*d foft flatt'ry, thus replies,. 
True, I fing fweet, and on fbrong pinion riie ;. 
Yet let me pafs my life from envy free, 
Fer what, advantage are thefe gifts to me I 

2 My 
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My fong confines mc to the wiry cag<^,. . 
My flight provokes the fiiulcon's faul rag?* 
But as you pais, I hear the fowlers fay. 
To (boot at crows U powder flung away» 
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EPISTLE Vv 

TO HER GRACE 

HENRIETTA, 

DUTCHESS OF MARLBOROUGH, 



TFJS X CU S E me* Madam^ if amidil your teari 9 
^^ A Mpfe intnidesy. a Mufc who ftcls your cares > 
Numbers, like mu&ck, can ev'n grief controul. 
And lull to peace the tamoTts of the fouL 

If partners in our woes the mind reliere^ , 

Confider for your lofs ten thoufands grieve, 
Th* aflKdiop. burtheps not your heart a^one $ :• , ^ 
When Marlbf* dy 'dj, a nation gave a groan. 

Couli 
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Could I recite the dang'roas toils he cbo^ 
Tt^ hii^G^ hu-couAtty wi^ -a -fixt rppoffv 
Could I recount the labonrjihe o'ercame 
To raife his country to the pitch of fiune. 
His councils, fieges, his w^orio\i8 fi|[hts^ 
To fare his country's laws and native rights^. 
No father (cvVy generous heart muft own) 
Has ftronger fendnefi to his ^Uriing fliown*. 
Britannia*^ iighs a double lofs depIore»< 
Her father snd ^lor bcio it noiporv^.' 

Does Britain only pay her debt of tears ? 
Ym. ikUmnl figks, and for her froedeo fttn^ 
When Gallia* & monarch pour'dhis wafteful bands^. 
Like a wide deluge, o'er her level lands. 
She faw her frontier to^'rs in fuin fie, 
'B^n Liberty Ixad pruiiM het wings to fly ;, 
Then Marlbro* Came, defeated Gallia fled,. 
And ihatter^d Btlgia raised her languid head^ 
In him fecure, as in her ftrongefl mound 
That keepa thef tagjng fea within its bbundi 

O GenfNmy, rettmiber Hwekjhi^ j^isn,. 
Where pxdlratd C^iAIhi Utd al tv'ry Tdttf. 

Thin] 
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Tiibk on the reCciw of th' Imperiftltimmey 
Then thixkk on 'iKifAr»^ dtath widtmt a groan ! 

Ap9llo idndly wKfpcrs me. '^ Be wife, 
^ How to his gloiy fiiaU diy ntnnfbers rife f 
«• The force of Torfe another theme might rtife> 
^' Bat here the merit muft tranfcend the praife. 
^ Hafi^ thba^ prefamptnous Bard, that godlike flam^ 
^ Which with the San (hall M, and lHarWroh fame ^ 
*< Then fing the man. Bat who can boaft this £rei 
.'< Refign the taik^i and filently admire.'' 

Yet» fiiaU he not in worthy lays be read ^ 
kaife H9mgr\ call ajp Vtriil firom, the dead. 
Bat he requires not die ftiong glare of verfci 
Let pandial HiAory his deeds reheacfey 
Let Troth in mtWe parity ^ippearv 
Yoa'U taHAAilk^ mljSnfm thim*. 

Is thiftCheeomfort which the Mnfe boft^t^ 
I b^t indttlge and aggrarate yoar woes. 
A pmd^entfiisnd, who fecks to g^ rdief;, 
He'Mf (Ottchev on^he fprin^^tt movM ffi» grie& 
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Is It not barb'rotts to thefighing maid 
To luention broken vows and nymphs betray'd i 
Would you the ruin'd merchant's foul appeaie. 
With talk of (aj^ds ^nd rod^s and itormy feas ? ^ 
ET*n while I ilfive on MaM/y*& fame to rife, 
I call up forrow in a Daughter's eyes. 

Think on the laurels that his tex^ples ihadej^, 
ilaurclstiiat (ipite of time) iliili never fade ; 
Immortal Honour has ebroird his name, 
Detra£Uon's dumb,, and Envy put to fhalnc ; 
Say, who can foar bcybnd his eagle flijght ? ' - 
Has he not reachM to j;lory's utmoft height ? 
What coul3lie more, had Heaven prolonged his date ? 
All human power is limitQ^l>y f^e. 

Forbear. ^Tis cruel forther to commend^ 
I wake your forrowi atid'^«|;ftbiolfimd. ' '- 
Yet fure your goodneft muft (orpine a crimen, - 
Which will be fpread through ev'ry age and clime ; 
Though in your life ten tboufand fummers roll, 
^nd though you compafs earth froni pole to pole, 
Where-e'er men talk of war and martial famcy 
They'll maHiQikM^rtt^zoi^^'^ and C^/^'i name. 

But 
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But vain are all the coanfels of the Mufe^ 
A foaly like yours^ cou'd not a tear refufe : 
Cculd you your birth and filial love forego. 
Still iighs mud rife and gen'rous forrow flow } 
For when from earth fuch matchlcfs worth remoV«<> 
A great mind fufFerH. Virtue Virtue h>ve»« 
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/f» Anfwer to the SompnerV Pr^kgifcof 
Ghaucer.^ ■_.■ , .,.]• ••^. ■■ 

In imitation of ChaucerV ^i!r. 

^Tp H E Sovpner leudly hath his Prologae toH, 
^ And iaine on the Frecrs his tale jfping and 
bold; , - 

How that in Hell they fearchen near and wide* 
And ne one Freer in all thilke place efpyde, 
Botio! the 4evil turned his erfe abonty ' ' 
And twenty tho^fandi^reerftwend.in. and out. :• , ' 
By which in 7#^^/rhyihiiig it. appears, • 
TIw dcvU'a belly is th€ hive of Ereert. 
. . Now 
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Now liftneth lordings ! forthwith ye fliall hear» 
\ghat happwMl rt a houfc in fa roBfengi .-^rr^n::: 
A mifere that had loods and tenement^ 
Who raketh from his rillaines taxes and rent» 
Owned a^houfe iifich empire long ^fiood, ' [ '' 
Fall deeply fitea in a derKmng wood» 
Murmring a fhallow brook runneth along, 
Moag^ tfat i^and ftoaes k Bftakea dokM feng; 

Now there ipreaden a ramqur diat evericH n^ht . 
Th^ r^tak ifaWt^ jxieh By numy a ^^^ 
The miller avoacheth>' ktitf 'all diere about. 
That they full oft' hearen the hellifh rout ; 
Some faine tliey^ heiUp'^^ jmg^ng of cfhaiirs,^ 
And fome hath yheard the pfautries ftraines. 
At midjlright {bme the beadldfs horfb imeet, * 
And fetawefplcri a*^ torfe In' k White Aeet, 
And oother things, faye, elfin and elf<^ 
And ihapes ^at fear ci^eaten to it ftlfe. 

Now it fo haftr ikcre^wtisf nor £ute awaf t 
Of grey Frficiis ftfiurandTich Abbayey 
Where liven a^reeryclei>ed Prrr ^Tt^MVA^,. . : 
Who daren alone.i& detks: thvoiugb chardii-yM^^-piA^ 

This 
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Tids Freer would lye in tlulbe hoafe all m^btf 
In hopftbie img^ efpyen adrtadfol fytitc. 
Hetakethcaadle» beadesy and-Holy watere, 
And legends eke oF Satntes,. and-boofees of praytre* 
He enteredi'the rocnn; a&d- lookefu Tormd'abont^ 
And Itafpen-die dcorto kaf^n the goblin out; 
The candle hath he put clofe by the bed. 
And in low tone his ave marj^e faid. 
With water now befprinkled hath the floore. 
And maken crofs on key-hole of the dobfe. ' 
Ne was there not a monle-hdie in thilkeplace^ 
But lie y-crbfTed hath by God his grace : 
He croifed hath this, and eke he croiftd thati 
With hntdtdte and God knows what. 

Now he goeth to bed and lieth-adowni 
When the clock had juft ilricken the twelfUi ^ufiv 
Bethinkelh hi^ now what the caufe had ibeen. 
Why many iprites bymortals have been fcen. 
Hem remembreth how t)an Plutarch hath y-fed 
Tliat C^r's fprite came to Brute his bed; 
Of chains that fnghten erfi Arttmdore^ 
The tales otPUnt^ V alert ^ and many more* 

Vol. II. D Hem 
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Hem ckin^^ ^^ iomz munlcre |iere been donej 
And he mought fee ibme bloodye ghpft ^npne. 
Or that fome orphlines writings here be fior'd. 
Or potQf\gold laine deep beneath a board : 
Or thinkctk hem, if lie might fee no fprite. 
The Abbaye mought buy, this houfe cheap outright. 

\As hem thus thinketh, anone aileep he lies, 
tJp ftarten Sathanas with, faucer eyes. 
He turned the Freer upon his face downright, 
Difplaying Jiis nether cheeksLfuU broad and white. 
Then quoth DanSatf?attai as Jie thwacked him fore. 
Thou didfl /ofget to guard thy poftern-.door. 
There is an hole which hath not crofled been : . 
F^ewel, from whence I came, 1 creepen in. 

Now plain It is ytellen in my verfe. 
If Devils iii hell bear Fre6rs in their erfe. 
On earth* ^fe Devil in Freers doth y-dwell ; 
Were th^re no Freers, the Devil mought keep in hell. 



TALES. |i 



. v: 



I 1 ■ ■>>< 



WORK FOR A COOPER. 
Ai T A L E. 

A MAN niay lead a happy life, 
•* -^ Without ithat needful thing a wife : 
This long have lufty AbbotVknown, 

Who ne'er knew fp6ufes-^ — 'w their own. 

.'-■'■.-' ' 'i 

What, though your hoofe be clean and neat, , 
With couches, chairs, and beds compleat ; 
Though you each day invite a friend. 
Though he fhould ev'jy 4ift commend. 

On BazJhot'heath your mutton fed,. 

••^ ,1 5L .1 J- . :-, 'it 

* Your fowls at Brentford, bom and bred ; 
Though pureft wine your ceUafs boaft. 
Wine worthy of the faired toall ; 
Yet there are other things required: 
Ring, and let Vijgjtjjie^jj^^dypu^^-r^ ,: 

Blefs me ! thoib. hands might holda broom^ 
Twirle round a mop, and wa(h a room : 

D 2 A 
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A batchelor his maid ihould keep. 
Not for that iendle ofe to fweep. 
Let her his humoar anderftand. 
And tarn to ev'ry thing her hand. 
Gtt yoa.a la&that's young and tight, 
Whofe arms are, like her apron, white; 
What though her^fhiftbe-ftldom feen i 
Let that, though cparfe, be alwajrs cleans 
She might each niom your tea attend,. 
And on your wrift yonr.niffle.meQd; 
Then if you brefdc a rpguiih jeft. 
Or iqueeze her hand, or pat her breaft. 
She ciien, Qh. dear Sir, dpn'tb^. naug^! 
And bluihes ipeak her. laft^night's fault. 
To you her houfhold cares confide. 
Let your keys gingle at her fide, 
A footman's blunders teaze and fret ye, 
Hv'n while you chide you finile on Bettj. 
Difcharge him then, if he's too ipruce. 
For BiU/s for his mafter's u6. 



Will you yottt amorous fancy baulk. 
For fear fOme prudilh neighbour talk ? 
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lot you'll obje^ tSiatyonr afraid 
Of the pert freedoins of a maid; 
Befides yoar wifer heads wfiU hy. 
That ihe who tumrher hand this 'war. 
From one rice to i^ioUier^dratoy 
Will lodge your filver'^pooiis infawn. 
Hu not the homefySMliddMl jadft 
More need to kam tht yilPfillg frttdtf 
For love all i^#/ya>^ts ft]R^6b 
Laces her ihoes, her-ttaaMiiti-^dSy 
All her ftnfF foits ihe Vtn^ aiiray, 
And wears thread &t8n'every day* 

Who then a dif^ dhtb'wbnldhiiv. 
Brown as the hearth of kitthen fiiie ? 
When all muft own, were Bettj^ pot 
To the bhu:k dati6s bfiHt tliity 
As well ihe fcow'rs €fr fcrubs a floor. 
And fiill is good for fomething tadre. 

Thus, to avoid tfie greafeir vice« 
IknewaPrieft, of iconfcience nice, 
To qoell his loft finr he^hfetir^poiile, 
Keejp fornication ah his ^heuie. . 

D 3 Bat 



54 TALKS. 

But you're impatient all this time, ir 

Fret at my counfel, curfe my rhyme. 
Be fatisfy'd. I'll talk no more. 

For thus my tale begins Of yore 

There dwelt at Blois a Prieft full &ir. 

With rolling eye and crifped hair» 

His chin hung low, his brow was. flcek» 

Plenty lay bafkifig on his ^eek i ' ,. r ' 

Whole days at cloyftf r grates he (at^. 

Ogled, and talk'd of this and that 

So feelingly ; the Nuns lamented ^ 

That double bars were ^'er inyQitte4 :. ' . '.. \ 

If he the wanton wife confeft 

With downcaft eye, and heaving hreaS j ./ ; 

He ftroak'd her cheek to ftill her fear. 

And talked of fins en Cavalier, 

Each tinup enjoin'd her pennance mild. 

And fondled on her like his child. 

At ev'ry jovial goffip's fcafl: 

Fere Bernard vf^ a welcome gueft, 

Mirth fufFer'd not the leaft reftraint. 

He could at will fliake off the faint : 

Nor frown'd he when they freely fpoke. 

But ihook his fides^ and took the joke ; 

Nor 
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Nor fail'd he to promote the jeft, 
And fhar'd the fins which they confeft* 

Yet that he might not always roain^ . 

He kept conveniencies at home. 
His maid was in the bloom of beauty^ 
WcU-limb'd for f v'ry focial duty f ^ 
He meddled with no houfhold cares. 
To her confign'd his whole affairs ; 
She of his ftudy kept the keys. 
For he was ftudious— of his cafe t 
She had the power of all his locks, 
Could rummagy ev'ry cheft and box> 
Her honefty fuch credit gain'd. 
Not ev'n the cellar was reilrain*d«. . 

In troth it was a goodly fliow,. 
Lind with full |iog(heads all a-row;; 
One veiTel, from the rank romov'd,* . 
Far dearer than the reift he lov*d«. 
Fpur la honne bouche 'twas fet alide,, 
To all but choiceft friends deny^d*. 
He now and then wotuld fend aqiiartv , \.- i ■ . ..< 
Ta wanafomc wife's r^tentivse heart,. ., \- ' ; : J . 
D 4 AgainJ^ 
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WkDftaUi 
Ib piov lifts to Iw K^^on? 
W]KBe*cr vcak Utaadi wear aiitf. 
He gnds'd ijbdr wsci woe n Ac «i3r» 
Twas thcE kis charitj ms frowB, 
He dbofe to fee tkea wWm aloat. 

Noir was he bent on CQckcidom ; 
He knew friend Dliitatf was firomlioiBe ; 
His wife (a poor n^ieOed beauty* 
Defiaoded of a bofband's doty) 
Had often told bim at oonfeffiony 
How bard ibe fbnggled '|;ainft tran^itSon. 
He now refolyes, in beat of blood. 
To tiy bow finn b«r wtae fioodi 
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He knew that wm^ ^ ib^ BUt'iid) 
Has oft made bold^ llMlbeJrfa'il ikOi, 
Taught her to rom^ vnd taie morefieeSoaif, 
Than nymphs traiA'd t^ at SUiiH or IhvAkdfu 

A mighty bottle Arait he dfo|b» 
Sach as might giTe two Friars their dole» 
Nanitte he callMt the cellar door 
She ftraight unlocks, deicends befi)re» 
He followed dofe. But when he fpies 
His fav'rite calk; with lifted eyes 
And lifted hands aloud he cries,. 
Heigh day ! my darling wineaftoopi 
Itmuft, alas! have (prung a hoop $ 
That there's a leak is paft all doubt, 

(ReplyM the maid) I'll find it out. 

She feu the candle down in hafte, 
T«cks her white apron round her wafie. 
The hogihead's mouldy £de alcends, 
Slie ftraddles wid^, and downward bends ; 
So low ihe fioops to feek the flaw. 
Her coats roie up, her mafter faw— - 
I ie»— he cries — (then clafpt her fsA) 
The leak through which my wine^has pa^ 

JD S Them 
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' Then all in hafte the oiaid ddcended^ . 
|And in a tiice ,the leak was mended*. 
He found in tfanuette all he wasted,. 
So Detms*- browa lemainfd unplanted^ ': . 
•\ 
Ere fince this time a& lufty Frkni- • 
(Warm'd with predominant defiresi 
Whene'er the fleih witK i|>irli quafrels)*^ 
Look on the fex as leaky barrelV. 
B«Eware of the(e, ye jealbus fpoufesi 
From fttch like coopers guardyour hotifts; 
Fbr if they find not wdrk at Home^. 
For jobs through ail the town' they roam^. 
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THE 

E (^U I V O C A T I O N. 

A T A L E. 

AN Abbot rich (yvhofeta^ was good« 
Alike in fcience and in food) 
His Biihop had refolv'd to treat; • , 
The Bifhop came^x the Biihop eat j^ 
'Twas filence, 'till their ftomachs fail'4;; 
And now at Hereticks they raiPd ; 
WhatHe,refy (the Prelate faid) 7.. 

I& in that Church where Prieils may wed II . / 

Do not we take the Church for life ? 
But thofe divorce her for a wife^ . ' 

Like laymen keep her in their hpufes,. 
And own the children of <lkeir fpoufes.. 
Vile pradices! the Abbot cry*d, 
For pious ufe we're fet afide ^. . . ' * 

Shall we take wives ? marriage at beft. 
Is but- carnality profeft. 

D6 Nowv 
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Vow as the Bifhop took hit glafs, 

"Who crofs'd the foom, he mark'd her eye 
That glow'd wkh love ; hk pdfe beat high* 
Fye, father, fyc, (the Prelate cries) 
A mud ii^ yonngl forlbapup, Iw wife. 
Thefe indiicretions lend a handle 
To lewd lay tongv^ to gwe us fcai^dal ;; 
For your vows fake, this rale I give t'ye. 
Let all yourmtida be turn'dof £fty. 

The Prieft replj'd, I haw nok fafar'd^ 
Bttt your chaft precept weU ob&rr'd^ 
That lafs full tweaty-&in iias told, 
Pve yet another who's as old i 
Into one fum their ages cai^ ; 
So both my masda have £fty pafl» 

The Prelate fmilM, bat durftnot bkmri 
For why I his Lordflop did the fame. 

Let thofe who reprimand their broidiers^ 
Pirft mend the iaalts they £nd in others* ^ 
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A TRUE SrOliY 

Of AN , 

A P P A R I T I O N. 

^Cepticks (wko& ktmgtkofsttgtnacnt xakes out 
^^ That wifiom't deep enquiries e&d in dOojJKi 
Hold this aflertion pofitive and dear, 
Tliat fprites are pure delufions rais'd by fear. 
Not that fam*d ghoft, which in prefaging round 
Call'd BrtitMs to PbWpfi'z fatal ground % 
Nor can Tiitrius Gracckus* goary ihade 
Thefe ever-donbting dirpatantsperfaade* 
Straight they with finiles reply ; thofe tales of old 
By vifioniary Priefis were made and told : 
Oh mig^t Ibme ghofi 2Kt dead of night appear^ 
And mkke you own convi&ion by your fear I 
I know yofMT Ihe^rs my ea(y faith accu^. 
Which with fiudi idle legends icares the Mnfc ; 

But 
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But think not that I tell thofe vulgar Iprights^ 
Which flighted boys xelate on winter nights i 
How cleanly milk-msuds meet the fairy train». 
How headlefs horfes drag the clinking chain. 
Night-roaming gho|i»» h^ faacer eye-halls known^ 
The common fpedbvs of each country town. 
Noy I fuch fables can like yon defpife,. 
And laugh to hear thefe nurfe-invented lies. 
Yet has nofoft the fraudfnl guardian's firi|;ht 
Compell'd him to reftore an orphan's right? 
And' can we doubt that horrid ghofls afcend, ^ 

Which on the confcious murd'rer's fteps attend f: 
Hear then, and let attefted truth prevail. 
From faithful lips I learnt the dreadful tale*. 

Where jirJen^s foreft fpreads it^ limits wide, 
Whofe branching paths the doubtful road divide,, 
A traveler took his folitary way; 
When tow beneath the hills was funk the day. . 
And now the fkies with gath'ring darknefs lour« . 
The branches ruftle with the threaten'd fliower j, 
With fudden blails the foreA murmurs loud. 
Indented lightnings cleave the fable cloud, 

^Thundei 
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Tfiunder pa thunder breaks^, th^. tempeft'i^ars, : 

And heav'n diicbargesaU itswatiy ilcires.. ? 

The wand'ring traveller ihelter. feeks in. vain^ 

i^nd fhrinks andfhivers with the beating rain : 

On his fleed'fi neck the ilackenM bridle lay, . 

Who chofe \yit]> cautiouscftep tb' uncertain way y. . 

And now he checks the reiuy ^d halts .to hear. 

If any noife foretold a village near*. 

At length £rom &r a fiream of light he fee8> 

Extend its level ray between the trees;. 

Thither he fpeeds, and as he nearer came 

Joyful he knew the lamp's domeftick flajpie: 

That trembled through the window; crofs theivay. 

Darts forth the barking cur». and Hands at bay*. 

It was an ancient lonely houfe>. that ftood. , r 

Upon the borders of the fpacious wood;,. 
Here towers and antiq[tte battlements arife», 
And there in.heaps the. mouldered ruin lies ;, r 

Some Lord thisin^anfion held in days of yore^. . ,, *i 
To chax:e the wolf, and.pierce U)t. foaming boar ^ f 
How chang'd, alas, £rom what it once had beeni 
Tis now degraded to a publick inn*. 

;^ < Straighk 
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ocninic nc vucnniinsy icpcmxs bb juucl vmninBRii s 
Swift ^t the gste thd i««d]r l^filtM fiabat ; 
With freqifeflt liHuge lie boWSy Idid Wg|k btCBlfy 
His honib wiKslitU, laid e^^ l^ed in nft. 
What not a^oMt, ttui ho fthiw t6 i]^ f 
Why thdi Afc Wtdlin fltfe Kiftd dbw-tlttfr 
ShaU ferVfe Ibr 6«e to ttOd a««fiy th* tti^ 
The kitchen ever is cteibH/W^ !i4gtrt» 
Replies the lioft ; ^^tatH, ^Witst fat ttbttA^ 
The Count's rir** fcotrtefA febft tp6A'dife gh5t(W^. 

The maid, ^Aiio liAisnM fo this ^httlb trerote^ 
With pity l«tfnt Ae Weary ftjbaftg<fr*8 fate. 
Be brave, the crtfes, y6ti ftfll mfty be our gueft^ 
Our haunted room was ever held the bell f 
If then yout ^^alottr tah th*^ fjpJgKt fuflain 
Of rattling curtaiffs aWd tiife tlh&ing thaifi. 
If your couragtetis tbtigofe hi^-g jpdwcr tb fcik. 
When round yOW Ued'thfe h6ttid ghoJI ffiall walk f 
If you dareiflci i^, why it IttaVfci Ittf iotttlfe • 
ru fee y«lV Btdrts Weftih-M, ixA flid^ Ae rtom. 
Soon ab dMf ftighn^ ^d hef <«dt had told^ 
Theftrangerenter'd, for ftii htteJrt waSlwM* 

The 
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iudel kd Imii thfoogh a fpadMs liall, 
[wy bimg tbe iiatf*de]iioIiihM ^wftU ; 
pcatlook'd behind} mod changed her hne^ 
ancjr tipt-the candle's flame withUue. 
w they gaia'd the windis^g ftain afcent, 
the lonefeme room of terrors went. 
Jl was Mad^f M^ rctir*d the maid» 
.tch-Ughts Immi .tndu warm in bed waslai^ . 
rdy flranger, and attends the Ipiite 
I accoflom'd walk at dead of night. 

-A he heitfs the wind with hollow roar 
he looie lock, and fwing the creaking door; 
and nearer draws the dreadful found 
ing chains, that dragg'd upon the ground : 
9, the {ft&re came with hoirid ftri^e, 
:h'-d the bedj and drew t)ie curtains ^e I 
m form the ghaftful Phaiuom iiood, 
I his mangled bofom dy'd with blood, 
lent poindng to Ids Woitnded breaft, 
w^yMhis hand. Beneath the frighted gueR 
i-Cords trttnWcd, and with fh'udd'ring fear, 
hill'd Us limbs. Ugh rofe his brifOed tdh'; 

Thca 
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Then mutt'ring haily pray'rs^ he mann'd his het 
And cry'd aload ; Say, whence and who thou ai 
Th« (talking ghoft with hollow voice replies/ 
1 hree years ai^ counted, fince with mortal eyes 
I faw the fun, and vital air refpir'd* 
Like thee benighted, and with travel tir^d. 
Within thefe walls I flept. O thM of gain I 
S^i fiai the planks the bloody mark retain y 
Stretch'd on this very bed, from Hbep I ftarr» 
And fee the fteel in^pending o^er my hearty 
The barb'rous hoftefi held the lifted knife^ 
HJie floor ran purple with my gufhing life* . 
My treafttre now they feize, the golden ipoil 
They bury deep beneath the grafs grown foil^ 
Far in the common field* Be botd^ arife^ 
My fteps ihall lead thee to the fecret prize ; 
There dig and hid; let that thy care reward :; 
Call loud on jttftice, bid her not retard 
To puniih murder ; lay my ghoft at reft^ 
So fhall with peace fecure thy nights be bleft;^ 
And when beneath thefe boards my bones are &i 
Decent inteju: them iafome iacred grounds 
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Here ceas'd the ghofl. The ftranger fprings from bed» 
And boldly follows where the Phantom led ; 
The half-worn ftony ftairs they now defcend^ 
Where paflages obfcure their arches bend. 
Silent they walk ; and now through groves they pafs. 
Now through wet meads thbir Heps imprint thegrais^ 
At length amidft a fpa^ou&^el4 tjiey came : 
There flops the fpedtre, and afcends in flame. 
Amaz'd he flood, no bsfh.- or briar .^as found. 
To teach his morning fearch to find the ground ; 
What coold he do ? the night was hideous dark. 
Fear fhook his joihfs, •arfffnatii'rt dropt Hie mark : " ' 
With that he ftartingf wkk^d, $nd rai^*d hil ktkii, 
Bat found the golden barkWftf Wft In^bedii ' 

What 18 the fiateiinan*t vafi ambitioiu ichemtij^ 
But a (hort vifion, tnd a golden'4r6am } ^ 

Power, wealth, and title eleriftc his hope 5 ^- • ' 
He wakes* Butftragart^ftodsaro^ -^^ '- 
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A ^t Al-E. 

. Bb4. worn ]icc Tcb^ oofliioii bue j 
Upward Ae laa^Iiet t^refTttfroiU 
As if ihe watchM her foarbg foul s 
And when devotion warm*d the croud. 
None fang, ^finote tl^ bv^^ ibloild t 
Pale Penitence had »ark'4 'her ftce 
With all the Bieagre AgAs <if griM. 
Her mafi-book was /tccta^leatlx ^'4 
With painted Saints of various kindt 
But when in ev'ry page ihc view*d 
Fine Ladies who the flefh fubdu'd ; 
Ae quick her beads (he counted o'er. 
She cry'd«— -fuch wonders are no more ! 
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She chofe not to ,dfda]f conf^Boxipr 
To bear at onct^aLyp^^txdMijgrtfiof^ 
But ev'ry week fet all things even. 
And ballanc'd hc|r.accoiui|a>widiihe8v'iu 

Behold hep: n(m. Ul hagitJjeigpifet 
Upon her knees witiv,d9Wfi)c«l)^ey^ { 
Before the Prieft : ibe tho^bc^j^ 
And fobbing, blubber&<fortkhex.fin^;, 

Who could tluit tem£tiE|g; n^an .re£4 ? . 
My virtue languifh'd, a^h^.ki(3:d^ . , 
I ftrove,— — till I cquhj ftrive np Jpi^gp^^ 
How can the weak fubdue the ilronger? 

The Father aik'd her where and wjjien f . . 

How many ? and what fort of men^? 
By what degrees )ier blood w.as h^ate^ ? . . 
How oft* the frailty was repeated f 
Thos have I feen a pregnant wen^h 
All flnih'd with goilt befo^ the; be^ch^. 
The Judges (wak'd ,by.w3Mlfpiirtb9U^t}j[ 
Dive to the bottogLpi^ihfU'.^^It^. 

They 
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Bntyoiiy beyond jdlthoBgktjmddiAei 
Have all fin centered naar-jwnr vmftrt 
Whence is this appetite £> flrong ? 
Say, Madam» did your mother long? 
Or is it Ittx'ry and high diet 
That won*t iet virtoe Jkep in.quiel'? 
She tells hiip^nQW^ with nifekeft-voicCib 
That ihe had never err'd by cheie^ . 
Nor was there known a virgin chafter, 
TiU roinUbya iad diftAer. 

That (he a finrVite lap-dog hadf 

Which, (as fhe ftroak'd'andkirs'd)^ grew mad'; 
And on her lip a wound ittd<inttng» 
Firil fet her youthful Mood' ftnnenthig/ 

The Prieft reply'd, widi-zealoas^fury^ 
You fhould have fitogitt^l^ means to careyt* 
Dodors by various wafs^ wo fiad» 
Treat thefe diAempersof tho miadj^ 

Let gaudy ribbanrfaibp^cny'd - 
To her, who ravcis^widivfeoniAiltpridi^j - 

Ai 
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\nd if religiqn crack ber notions^ 
Lock up her volumes of devotions ; 
But if for man her rage prevail^ 
Barr her the fight of creatures male. 
Or elfe to cure fuch venom'd bites. 
And fet the fliatter'd thoughts arights ; 
They fend you to the ocean's fhore. 
And plunge the Patient o'er and o'er. 

The dame replyM, Alas ! in vain 
My Idndred forc'd me to the niain ; 
Naked, and in the face of day : 
Xiook not, ye filhermen, this way! 
What virgin had not ^one as I did ? 
My modeft hand, by nature guided, 
Debarr'd at once from human eyes 
The feat where female honour lyes. 
And though thrice dipt from top to toCi, 
I flill fecur'd the po/l below. 
And guarded it with grafp (o fait 
Not one drop through my £ngers pail | 
Thus owe I to my baihful care. 
That all the rage is fettled there. 

Vol. it. B Weigh 
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Weigh well the proje^ of mukiad.; ' 
Then tell me. Reader, canft tlioa find 
The man from madncfs. wholly free ? 
They all are mad— fare you and me» 
^Do not the flatefman, fop and wit» 
By daily follies prove they're bit ? 
And when thcbriny cure they try'd. 
Some part iHll kept above, the tide ? 

Some men (when drench'd beneath tbe wav^) 
High o'er their heads their fillers fave i 
Thofe liands by mean extortion thrive* 
Or in the pocket lightly dive : 
Or more expert in pilf 'ring vice, 
They.^pm and itch to c^ the dice, 

plunge in. a courtier j ftrait his fears 
Diredl his hands to flop his ears. 
A^idnow truth feems a grating. noi^. 
He loves the fland*rer*s whifpVing voice ; 
He hangs on flatt'ry with delight, 
i^nd ^nks all fulfome praife is right. 
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women dread a watry death : 
y fhat their lips to hold their breath, 
1 though you duck them ne*er fo long» 
; one fait drop e'er wets their tongue ; 
hence they fcandal have at will, 
1 that this member ne'er lies ftill. 
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y*''^**"tlthe« ne'er folong, 

«^e felt drop'" 

i that this »«»^'" 




%* 



T'\ 



C L O G U E S 



Bs 



to ECLOGUES. 

See the pleas'd tenants duteous ofPrings bear^ 
Tcrlce) 8 and geefe and grocer's fweeteft ware r 
With the new health the pond'rous tankard flows, 
And old OSlober reddens ev'ry nofe. 
Beagles and fpaniels round his qfadle fland» 
Kifs his moiil lip and gently lick his hand ; 
He joys to hear the fhrill horn's ecchoing {bands» 
Ahd learns tolifp the nj^mes of alFthe hounds. 
^^ ith frothy ale to make his cup o'erflow. 
Barley fhall in paternal acres grow j 
'The bee fhall lip the fragrant dew from flow'rs,. 
To give metheglin for his morning hours ; 
For him the cluftriag hop fhall climb the poFes, 
And his own orchard fparkle in his bowls. 

His Sire's exploits he now with wonder hearsu 
The monflrous tales indulge his greedy ears ; 
How when youth flrung his nerves and warm'd his vcuis^ 
He rode the mighty Nimrod of the plains : 
He leads the Jftaring infant through the hall^ 
Points out the horny fpoils that grace the wall ; 
Tells, how this Hag thro' three whole counties fled, 
"What rivers iWsun,. where bay'd, amd where he bled. 
%' Now 
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the wonders of the fox repeats, 
es the defp'fate chafe, and all his cheats ; . 
one day beneath his furious fpeed» 
L feven couriers of the fleeteft breed ; 
gh the pale he leapt, how wide the ditch, 
he hound tore the haunches of the * witchj 
Lories whiqh defcend from fon to fon, 
ward boy fliall one day make his own. . 

too fond mother, think the time-draws nieh, 

ills the darling from thy tender eye ; 

all his fpirit brook the rigid rules, 

2 long tyranny of grammar fchools ? 

jYger brothers o'er dull authors plod, 

into Latin by- the tingling rod ; 

: him never feel that fmart difgrace : 

ould he wifer prove than all his race? 

Q rip'ning youth with down o'erfhades his chin, 
'ry female eye incites to fin ; 
Id-maid (thoughtlefs of her future fhame) 
nacking lip ihall raife his guilty flame ^ 

moft common accident to S^ortjmen 3 to bunt m witcb in tbt 

E 5 The ^ 
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The daily, barn, the hay-loft and the gt6y9 
Shall oft' be confcioas of theif Men IbVt. 
But think, PriJcWa, on that dreadflit tiitti^. 
When pangs and watiy qualms fhall own thy'criini^^ 
How wilt thou tremble when thy nipple^s preft. 
To fee the white drops bathe thy fwelling breaft I 
Nine Moons ihalt publickly divulge thy fhame. 
And the young Squire foreftall a father's name* 

When twice twelve times the reaper's fweeping huu 
With levelPd harvefts has beilrown the land,. 
On fam*d St* Huhert*s feaft> his winding horn 
Shall cheer the joyfvd hound and wake the moni^ 
This memorable day his eager fpted 
Shall urge with bloody heel the rifing fteed*. 
O check die foamy bit^ nor tempt thy fate. 
Think on the murders of a five-bar gate ! 
Yet pi-odigal of life, the leap he triesf. 
Low in the dull his groveling honour lics>. 
Headlong he falls, arid On the rugged ftone 
Diilorts his neck, and cracks the collar bone f 
O venturous youth, thy thirft of game allay» 
May'il thou furffve thIferiU of this day ! 
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Kc £hall famve ; . and iM kle fetrf fte fetttr 
To fiiofe um^flkhfl^f^iA FMrlhmeuK 



The time fliaU come, wlien hh more (oM fenft . 
V^itit nod important (hall the laws diipenie ; 
A Juftice with grave JufHces ihall fit. 
He pndfe their wifdom^ they admlse his^^ 
No greyhound ihall attend the tenant's pace» , 
No rufly gun the fiuiner*$ chimaey grace ; « 
Salmons ihall leave their covers, void-offtar^ . 
Nor dread the thieviih net or triple fpeajr ^ ^ 
Poachers ihall tremble at. his awfiil juuncir ', 
Whom vengfaQce.nfiWo'e]ita]u$fQ>miiurder^^ game^ 

Affift nsB» Bdc€busy and ye drnnken Powers, 
To fing his fnendihips and his midnight hours t 

Why doft thou glory in thy ilrcngth of beer, 
Firm-cork'd, and mellow'd.till the twentieth year; 
Brew'd or when Plwhu warms tlie^eecy iiga. 
Or when his languid raysr^ Scorpio ihine. 
Think on the mifchiefs which from hence have iprung ! 
It arms with curfes dire the wrathful tongue ; 

£ 6 Font' 
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Foul fcandal to the lying lip affords, 
And prompts the mem'ry vffdi injurioua words. 
O where is wifdom, when by this o'erpower'd ? 
The date is cenfur'd, and the maid defiower'd I < 
And wilt thou ^11, O Squire, brew ale fafbrong.^ 
Hear then the dictates of prophetic fong.. . 

Methihks I (ee him in his hall appear, 

Where the long table floats in clammy beer, 
'Midft mugs and glaffes ihatter'd o*erthe floor* 
Dead-drunk his fervile crew fupinely (hore ; 
Triumphant; o*er theproftrate brutes he Randft^ 
The mighty bumper trembles tn his hands ; 
Boldly he drinks, and like his glorious Sires'^ 
I|i copious gulps of pot«nt ale expires^ 




THE 

T OIL E T T E. 

A TOWN ECLOGUE. 

. L Y D I A, 

NO W twenty fprings had doth'd the Park with 
green. 
Since Lydia knew the bloflbm of fifteen ; 
No lovers now her morning hours moleft. 
And catch her at her Toilette half undreft ; 
The thund'ring knocker wakes the flreet no more. 
No chairs, no coaches croud her filent door ; 
Her midnights once at cards and HazarJRcdy 
Which now, alas I (he dreams away in bed. 
Around her wait Shocks, monkeys and mockaws. 
To fill the place of Fops, and peijar'd Beans ; 
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In thefe (he views the mimickry of man, . 
AnA finilei w hcngiinu mg fty galla ul B Leg ika-f ^- 
When Peil repeats, the ibands deceive her ear. 
For foands, like his, once told her Damon $ care» 
With thefe alone her te^iovs nomings pais ; 
Or at the damb devotion of her glais, 
Shrimood» her far»w, and frizlfs fbrdi hetlxairSr V ' 
Ahi fancies youtHfal drefi gives youthFul airs ; , 
With crimfon wool flie fixes ev'ry grace, 
Thstt noraMuih can dtfcoinpofe her face. . 
Redin'd upon her arm ihe penfive fate. 
And curs'd th' io0Dnftanc}Kof y^utb loo late. 

O Youdi ! O ipring of life 1 for ever loft ! 
No more my name ihall reign the fav'riteToai^. ; 
On glafs no more the diamond, grave my name. 
And rhymes mifpeU'd record a lover's flame ; 
Nor ihall fide-boxes watch my reftlefs eyes,. 
And as they catch the glance in rows arife 
With humble bows ; nor white-glov'd Beaus en^roacft 
In crouds behind,, to guard me to my coach* 
Ah haplefs nymph I fuch concjuefts arc no more,. 
For Cifhi*^ now what ly^ia was before I 

rris 
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But does her jieBstr.\rlAfj^t hrttttke ptfk/ti$f 

I own her, fejpw fhape is fbrnA*<f topSeafr. . 

Yet if you faw her uhcohfinM by fbty^ ! 

She doubly to' fifteen ifiay makbpretencr^. 

Alike ^6 read it in hei: face aiid f^nfe* 

Her r^tltation ! but that ilever yet 

Could check the freedbitks of a fdmg 6oi^«|*: 

Why will ye theft, iwdn Fepfl, her eyes beKetc^ 

Her eyes cato, Kke your peijur'd t6ngues, detdvse^ 

What fhall I do I how fpend the hftfeful day ? 
At chapel (hall I wear the morn away ? 
Who there frequents at thefe unmodtfh hourly 
Bat luraent matrons with their fri^ed towers, 
And gray rdifiou« maids / my prdence dswe 
Amid that fi>ber train would own deipair f 
Nor am I yet fo old ; nor i» ray glance 
As yet fixt wholly to devotion's trance* 

Straight then I'll drefs, and take my wonted range 
Through ev'ry Indian ihop, through all the Cbangi ; 
Where the tall jarr ere£ts his coiUy pride. 
With antick ihapes in Cbina^z azure d^'d ; 

There 
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There carelefs lies the rich brocade unrolPd, 
Here fhines a cabinet with bumiih'd gold;. . 
But then remembrance will my grief renew». 
'Twas there the raffling dice falfe Damon threw ^ 
I'he raffling dice to him decide the prize. 
•Twas there he firil conversed with Cblnh eyes; 
Hence fprung th' iU-^ted caufe of all my fmart. 
To file the toy he gave, to her his heart. 
But foon thy perj'ry in the gift was found. 
The ihiver'd China dropt upon the ground ; 
Sure omen that thy vows would faithlefs prove ; 
Prail was thy prefcnt, frailer is thy love. 

O happy Polly in wiry prifon pent ; 
Thou ne'er haft known what love or rivals meant ; 
And Pug with plcafure can his fetters bear. 
Who ne'er believ'd the vows that lovers fwear ! 
How am I curll I (unhappy and forlorn) 
With perjury, with love, and rival's fcom^f 
Falfe are the loofe Coquet's inveigling airs, 
Falfe is the pompous grief of youthful heirs, 
Falfe is the cringing courtier's plighted word, 
Falfe are the dice when gamefters jilamp the board, 

Falfi 
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Falft is the fpnghtly widow's publick tear j. 
Yet thefc to Damon's oaths arc all iincerc* 

Fly from perfidioas man^ thefex difdaia;. 
Let fervile Chiog wear tie nuptial chain* 
J)amon is pradis'd in the im>dKh life. 

Can hate, and yet be civil to a wife,- 

He games ; he fwears ; he drinks j he ^ghts^iic rove*;. 

Yet Chloe can believe he fondly loves. 

Miilrcfs and wife can well fupply his need, 

A mifs for pleafure, and a wife for breed. 

But Chke\ air is unconfin'd and gay. 

And can perhaps an injur'd bed repay ; 

Perhaps her patient temper can behold 

The riv^ of her love adorn *d with gold* 

Powder'd with di'monds \ free from thought and carei 

A hulband's fallen humoctrs ihe can bear. 

Why are thefb fobs ? and why thefe ftreaming eyes} 
Is love the caufe ? no, I the fex defpife ; 
I hate, I loath his bafe perfidious name. . 
Yet if he fliould but feign a rival flame ? 
But Chloe boaHs and triumphs in xxay pains^ 
To her he's faithful, 'tis to me he feigns, 

Thuft 
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Thus lovC'^fick lySm rav'd. Her maid appean \ 
A band-box in her jfteady hand ihe bears* 
How well this ribband's glofs becomes your face ! 
She cries, in npturet ; then^ fo fweet a lace! 
How charmingly you took ! {<^ bright I io fair i 
^is to your eyes the head-drefs owes its air. 
Straight Lydia finilM ; the comb adjuHs her loeks^ 
And at the Play-hoofe HArry keeps her box* 




THE 

TEA-TABLE. 

A TOWN BCLOOUB* 

DOXIS and MELANTHE. 

SAINT Jamtft noon-day bell fer prayeri had' 
toll'd. 

When iV fV rofe. And now tlirottglr all tht fOOa 
Kn»ii flowery T^ exhales a fragrant fkaek 
Cop after 09 thef fipt, and talked by fi<v 
For D^fis here, and there Mekuibi fits* 
IWyi was yoii^ a laagkt^-Ioviiig dame^ 
Nice of her own alike and oth»?s ikme ; 
U$Umthe% tOBg^t^coald welt a taJeadrdac^^ 
And Iboner fttW^liUBl^fiudL #dKMBiftiMec^ 

lofk'd 
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1 ock'd in her mem'ry fectets never dy'd j mc^ 

Dcti* begun, Milanihi thus leply'dL .■••^ 

DORIS. 
SjJl ia the vain fantailic Fop admires, 
1 he Rake's ioofe gallandy her bofom fires i 

Sylvia Wat that is vain, like this flie roves, jyet 

In liking them ihe but herfelf approves*. ilsi 

MELANTHE. Lii 

Laura rails on at men, the fex reviles, Fo 
1 heir yiee condenuis, or at their foUy (milei. 

Why ihould her tongue in juft refentment fail^ Z^ 

Since men at her with equal freedom rail ? . 7 

DORIS, 1 

l:«ft Mafyier4iJe was Syl*via nymphltke fecB, F 

Her hand a crook fuftaai'd^ her drcfs wa^green ; 1 

An am'rous (hepherd led her through the croud, 

Thcnjmph was innocent, the Ihepherd vow'd; 
But nymphs their innocence with fhepherds truft; 
So both witl^drew, as nymph and ihepherd moft. 

MELANTHE. 
Name but the licence of the modem ftage,, 
Li^ura takes fire, and kindles into rage f 
The whining Tragic love (he fcarce can bear, 
•Bat naufeotts Comedy n^'er ihock'd her ear.| 

Yet 
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Yetin the gatl'iy mobb*d, ihe fits fecur©^ - 
^nd laughs at jelis that tarn the Box demure. 

DORIS. 
Truft not, ye Ladies, to your beatrty*s pow'r. 
For beauty withers lifce a fhriveird Jow?r; 
Yet thofe fair flow'rs that Sylvias temples bind. 
Fade not with fudden blights or winter's wind; 
Like thofe her face defies the rolling years. 
For art her rofes andiier charms repairs* 

MELANTHE. 
Laura deipifes ev*jy outward gracct. 
The wanton iparkling eye, the blooming face | 
The beauties of the foul are all her pride. 
For other beauties Nature has deny*d ; 
If affefUtion ihow a beauteous mind. 
Lives there a man to Laura^s merits blind? 

DORIS. 
"Syhia be fure defies the town's reproach, 
Whofe Dejhabilh is foiPd in hackney coach ; 
What though the faih was clos'd, muft we conclude^ 
That flie was yielding, when her fbp was rude ? 

MELANT-HE. 
iMura learnt caution at too dear a coft. 
What Fair coxdd e'-er retrieve her honour loft ? 

Secret 
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Secret (he Igyei; aMwlio theiiyoiphcan blam^ 
Who dorfljiot ojmJL ibotoMu's vulgar flamei 

DORIS. 
Though ZMTit's-hoiiidyUfte^^Geiicbfb lawT:; 
Her fi)otman well may vie with ^«iVt bcsan. 

MELANTHE. 
Yet why fhonld JL^ftr^ think it a-difgrace. 
When prond MiranJa^s groom wears Flanders laoef 

DORIS. 
What, though for ma£ckCy0/i&/0boaft8an*ear? . 
RcUn perhaps can hum an Of era air. 
Cjntbie can bow, takes fiiuff, and d^ntes weil^ 
JRobin talks common fenfe, can write and ipell ^ 
Sylviah vain fancy drefs and fhow admires. 
But 'tis the juan alone whom Laura fires. 

MELANTHE. 
Plato* ^ wife morals Laura\ foul improve: 
And this no-doubt mufl be Platonic love ! 
Her foul tp geu'rous adts was dill inclin'd ; 
What ihows more virtue than an humbly muid ? 

DORIS. 
What, though young ^yl'via love the Park's cool fliade» 
And wander in the4ulk the fecret^lade? 

3 Mafqu*4 
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iM and alone (by chance) flie met her Sparkf 
Innocence is weak which (huns the dark, 

MELANTHE. 
wra for her flame has no pretence ; 
>otnian is a footman too in ienfe. 
udes liiate, and thofe are rightly corft 
fcandaPs donbk load, who cenfnre firft« 

DORIS. 
/hatifCjr«/^w ^A;/<i's garter ty*d! 
(nch a foot and fuch a Jeg would Idde ; 
crook-knee'd Phil/ts can expofe to view 
old-clock'd locking, and her tawdry flioef 

MELANTHE. 
e Devotion center in the face, 
s-'ring others (hew intrinfick grac^ 
It to publick freedoms be confined, 
(all mail own) are of the holy kind! 

DORIS, 
difiiains refervc, and flies conftraint: 
ither is, vnor would be thought a Saint* 

MELANTHE, ' 
J a trivial paffion, Laura cries, 
be bleft with friendihip's fltifter ties ; 

To 



y6 ECLOGUES. 

To fuch a.breaft allTecrets we commend ; . . 
Sure the whole Dranj^ing-ro^m i% Laura\ friend.. 

DORJS, 
At marriage; ^/t/a rails; who men would truft? 
Yet hufbands' j^oafies are fometimes juiL 
Her favpbTjS Syi*via ihares among mankind. 
Such ge;iVous love (hould never be confin'<L 

As thus alternate chat employed their tongue, 
With thundVing raps die brazen knocker rung. 
Laura and ^hU came ; the nymphs arife % 
Thisjuexpe^ed viiit, Doris cries. 
Is doubly kind ! MdaiUhe. Laura led. 
Since I was lafl fo blcll, my dear, (he faid. 
Sure 'tis an age ! they fate ; the hour was fet i 
And all again (hat night at Omhre met. 



T] 
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A TOWN ECLOiGlDrE. 

rW ICE had the moon perform^i her'moritUj^^ 
racCy 
lincc -fitft the vcilt)'ercaf!: 5afo«fl*s face. *' ' ^ 

Then dy'd the tender 'pirtner of herbeJ. ' ' •- ' 
^ndlives 5tf^/W when' f/Vf/rVs dead? ' ' >- I -r^- 
\ri/^//V8 dead, and yet-^«^m« Hvesi' " - - - 
5ut fee the tribute of her tears (he gives ; 
Their ahfent -Lord her -reoms in fable mourn, ' 

Vnd all the day^ ^limnieriri^ titpers burnt 1^ *j^ * ir. 
Itretch'd o^ifhe co^ch df Hit* flie penfive Hes>'^ :' 
Vhile oft the fnowy cambr k vnpea^heif eyes. - ^ "^ • ' ' '^ 
Voi.U. . P . Now 
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Now enterM Lucy ; trufty Luey knew 

Her ready tongue, in fccret fervice try*d. 
With equal fluency /poke truth or ly*d j 
She well could flufh or irambte a gallant. 
And ferve at once as maid and confidant ! 
^ l^HLter fifmx her ^^|hful flays flic jtopk : 
Sahina ihatch'd it with an angry look. 
And thus, in hafty words her grief cpnfeft. 
White Itiiy ito^t to (both her trtubled htisA. ' 

SABINA. 
What, ftillJlf^J^fi^shind! Hsfljmclfcorn, 
Give back his paffion with thefeal untorn. 
To break our foft repofe has man a right. 
And are we doom'd to read whatever they write? 
Not all the fex my fin^ xefolves ihall move. 
My life's a life of forrow, not of love. 
May tydia^% wrinkles ^1 my forehead tra^e. 
And Celia^ palenefs ficken o*er my face,. 
May Fops of mine, as Flanjia^s favours, boaft. 
And Coquets triumph in -my honour loft ; 
May cards employ my nights, and never more 
May thefe curi^ eyes behold a Matadore } 

7 Break 
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{reak Chi/uis periih Shacif die Ptrr^quel ! 
^hen I FiMi«*a4auccr loveforgfet. 
Videli6*% judgment fcorn'd the fbppiih train^ 
Eiis air was eafy, and his drefs was plain, 
ffis words fiocere, refpedt his prefence drew. 
And on his lips (weet converfatioti grew. 
Where's wit^s where*6 beaat^r, where is virtue fled ? 
&las! the/re now nO more ; FiMtVe deeAl 

LUCY. 
yet when he livM, he wanted ev*ry grate; 
rhat eaf/ air was! then an awkward pactf : 
Have not your i^ in whifpcrs often faid. 
His dreft was flovenly, his fpcech ill-bred ? 
Elave not I heard you, with a lecret tear, 
i^all that fvcet cohyerfe fallen and fevere ? 
Think not I come to take M^rtil/o^s part. 
Let Chloe, Dapbhty D$rh, fliare his hearts 
Let Cif/ce's love in every ear cxprefs 
iiis graceful perfon and genteel "addrefs. 
^11 well may judge what fhfift has Dapbm hit, 
iVho fuffers fileitce ttl adWre his wH» 
lis equipageand'lif^'neB IIoriimo9tf 
$ut C6/p/, Dsfhni^ thru fondly love. " 

F 2 Sooner 
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Sooner (hall Cits in fa(hions guide the Coart» 
And beaus upon the bufy Cbangi reibit ; 
/Sooner the nation (hall from fnuff be freed* 
And fops' apartments fmoak with Indict % weed* 
Sooner Td wiih and figh through nunn'ry grates^ . 
Than recommend the Aoau^Saiina hates. 

SABINA. , , 
Becaufe fome widows are in hade fubdu'd^ 
Shall every fop upon our tears intrude? 
. Can I forget my lov*d FMio*s<tongn^ 
Soft as the warbling erf Italian foi^g ? , \ 
Did not his rofy lips breathe fbcth perfume. 
Fragrant as fleams from Tea's imperial bloom"^ 

LUCY. 
Yet once you thought that tongue a greater curfc 
Than fqualls of children for an abfent.nurfc. 
Have you not fancy'd in his frequent kiis 
Th* ungrateful leavings of a filthy Mifs i 

.SABINA, 
Love, I thy pow'x defie ; no fecond flame 
Shall ever raze my dear. Fidelioh name. 
Fannia without a tear might lofe her Lord* 
Who ne'er enjoy'.d his prefence but at board. • 

An 
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Lnd why fhould forrow fit on Lfjlna\ face ? 
re there fuch comforts in a fot's embrace? 
[o friend, no lover is ioLe/bia dead,, 
or Lfjbia long had known a fep'rate bed. 
luflvforthy yc tears; wafte, wafle, ye fighs, my bread ^ 
1y days, my nights were by Fi{/eJio bleft 1 

LUCY. 
'x)u cannot fare forgec how oft you faid^' 
lis teazing fondnefs jealoufy betray *d ! 
V^hen at the play the neighboring box he too^:,." 
Tou thought yoa read fufpicion in his look ; 
Vhen cards and counters Hew around the board, 
Have you nofrwiih'd the ab'fance of your Lord f 
^is company was then arpoor pretence,- 
Do check the fietdoms of a, wife's expence ! 

SABINA. 
\at why ihottltl I *MjrtiIioh paiHon bkme, , 
tince Love V a*ficrce involuntary flame I. 

LUCY- 
Zould he the fallies of his heart withftand,'. 
^hy ihouldhe not to Cb/oi give his hand ? 
^or CUot's handfome, yet he flights her flame j 
\,z& night ihc fiunted at Saiina'snsjxiet 

E 3. Why,. 
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Why, Daphne^ doft thoa blame Sah'na*$ charm}? 
Sabina keeps no lover from thy ajins. 
At Crimp Myrtilk play'd, in kind regards 
Doris dealt love ; he only dealt the cards ; 
JO^ris was touch'd with fpleen ; her hn he renV 
Flew from the table, and to tears gave vent. 
Why, Dcriti doft thou corfe Sabina^ eyes I 
To her MjriiU^ is a vulgar fmit. 
SABINA. 
Yet fa;, , I lov'd ; how loud wo^ld cenfure rail t 
So ibon to quit the duties of the veil f 
No, fooofiv Plays and Op'ras rdforivre;^', 
And c]iangf thefe China jars for Tuatri^gft i^ra^ ^ 
Or truft my mother a? a confidant^^ ^ 

Or fix a fr^dfhip with my maiden mfi I 
Than till— to-morro^jr throw my weeds away. 
Yet let me i^ hioi* V he come? Uh}^ If 

i 
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THE 

ESPOUSAL. 

A SOBER ECLOGUP. 
B€twec» Pm qf tbi PiCjpk called Quaksils« 

CALEB. TABITHA. 

BE NE A T H the fhadow of a beaver liat. 
Meek Cahb at a filent meeting fat ; 
His eye-balls oft' forgot the holy ttzxLi^f 
While Tahitba dexnurey letorii'd thie ^au^* 
The meeting ended, Caleb fiknce broken 
And Tabitba her inward yearnings fpoke* 

CALEB. 
.: Beloved, fee how all things follow love. 
Lamb fondleth lambu and dove diipprts with d9ve j; 
F 4 Yet 
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Yet fondled lambs their innocence fecure, 
y^kid-ftonecan call .the turtle'* bill impure; 
O faireH of our fiflersy let me be 
The billing dove, and fondling lamb to thee. 
TABITHA, • 
But, Calihf know that birds of gentle mind. 
Ele^ a mate among the fbber kind. 
Not 'flie mockaws, ail deck'd in fcarlet pride. 
Entice their mild and modeil hearts afide ; 
But thou, vain man, "beguil'd by Popiih fhows,: 
Doatefl on ribbands, flounces, furbelows. 
If :thy felJe teatt-be !bnd of tawSry dyet, ' 
Go, wed the painted arch in fumroer ikies % 
Such love will like Uie r^obow's hue dec^. 
Strong at the firll, but pafleth foon away, 

CALEB. 
Name not the frailties of my youthful days, 
W hen vice mif-led me through the harlot's ways;: 
When I witk-Want6A look the fex beheld. 
And nature with each wanton look-rebelPd; 
Then parti-colour*d pride my heart might move 
Witli lace ; the net to catch unhallow'd love. 
All fuch-like-loveis fading as the flower, ' 
Springs in a day, and withcretlr in an hour : 

Bttt 
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at now I fbel^the: Qpoiifal ToVe wtthiiT^ 
nd rpoafal.love ho Mer holds a fin» 

TABITHA;* 
know thou longeft for the flaunting maid,' 
'hy falftiibod own, and iky I am betray'd ; 
he tongue orman is Blifler'd o*er with' Ifcs; 
ut truth is ever read in woman's eyes; 
> that my lip obey'd a tongue like thine ! 
»r that thine eye bewray'd a love like mine ! ^ 

' r - . CALEB, 
[ow bitter are thy ,vvords ! forbear to teaze» 
too might blame^*— but love delights to pleafe» . 
7hy fhottld I tell thee, that when laft the fun 
ainted the downy peach oi Ne^hgton, 
ofiab led thee, th|X>agh the garden's walk, 
.nd .mingled melting kifles with his talk ? 
h Je24ou(y ! turn, turn thine eyes aflde, . • 
ow can I fee that watth adorn thy fide ?. 
or verily no gift the fitters take 
or luft of gain, bi^t for the giver's fake.. 

.... ,. TABITHA. 
own, Jojiab gave the golden toy, . 
^hich did -the righteous hand oi^jtare employ;. 
.:. ..; F 5 When 
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When Ci&MiathaffigQ'dibBieitap^'Jj^V 
I look on this andxkide thelioarf idmf : 
And when yofiairvrwld kit lore purfae. 
On this I look and fliua hU «f ai^tom idew. 
Man but in vain with tri^I^ets .t;ricj^ tp vpyc^. 
The only prefcnt love demands is loveu 

CALEB. 
Ah Taiit&a, to hear.thefe words of thine, 
Mypulfe beats h\gh» as if inHam^d with wine t 
When to the brethren &r& with, fervent zeal 
The fpirit mov'd thy yearnings to reveal. 
How did I joy thy trembling lip to fee 
Red as the cherry from the Kenti/h tree t 
When ccflaQr had warm'd thy took fo meek,. 
Gardens of rofes blulhed on thy cheek. 
With what fWeet transport didH thou iM th£neeyes» 
How did thy words provoke the brethren*s fighd 
Words that with holy fighs might others move,. 
But, Tabiibay my fighs were fighs of love^ 

TABITHA. 
Is Tahitha beyond her wiflies bleft I 
Does no proud worldly dame divide thy breaft J 
Then hear me, Caleb y witnefs what I ipeak» 
This folemnpromife death alone can break y 

Sooner 



And with mtppieStim^ikiei ih^ my ft<y^ 
Sooner like Bmlybti^s kwd w^ore be jiseA 
In flaring di'jOftpnds ud a fcartet ytjk. 
Or make f finfie Jo Cathedral pew, 
T^B groye ia^onfapt^ while jmyGi/U'jtrae* 

CALEB. 
When I prore f4(^, and Tatiiia fprfake, 
XtmiktrpSi9ll ^^oe a jig at countiy wake; 
Brethren unbewi^'d dkn ihall bow their head. 
And with prophane i^i^ee-pies our babei be fed. 

TABITHA. 
If that Jofiah were with paffion fir'd. 
Warm as Ae ztal of yOadi when firftinQnr'd ; 
In fteady love though he might peHerere^ 
Unchanging as the decent garb we wear. 
And tkra wdrt fickle as the wind thsit blow^, 
light as the feather on the head of Beaus ; 
Yet I for thee woufd all thy fex refign. 

Sifters, take all the reft be CaM mine» 

^CALEB. 
Though I had all that fmful love affords,. 
And all the concubines of all the Lx)rds, 

F 6 Whofir 
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Whofe coQCkes eitik^in4i wkoreAMiiV^ftl 
Whofc velvet ckairs are with adolt'iy hme; 
Ev'n in the karlot^'s hall, I wovld not fip 
' The dew of lewdhefi from her lying lip j 
rd (hun her paths, ' up6n thy month to ^ell 
More fvreiet than powder which the merchahi 

folace me with kiiles pure lilte thine f 
Enjoy, ye Lords, the wanton concubine. 
The fpring now calls ns forth.; come, fifter, 
To fee the primrofe and thedatTie bloom. ' 
Let cereouiny bind the. worldly^ patr^ .. 
Sifters efteem the brethren's words fincere. , 

TABITJIA. 
Efpoufals are but fbrms. O lead me hence 
For fecret love can. never give..ofFence, . 

Then hand in hand the loving mates wl 
True l'4've is, nature unrtftrain^d by law* 

1 his tenet all the holy fe<5l allows ; 
So 7aHtha look earneflof a fpoufi^ 

.: a X ...J 
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M^ILLIAM LOWNDES, E^<^ 

AUTHOR OF THAT CELEBRATEt* 

TREATISE IN FOLIO, CALLED 

THEi^ND- -TAX MIJL 

. • V • •, ; \ , '■]-..'.■' ' '■ '[ 

^T7H£N Ppefii print tkeir yrt^kh tbe /cnUiAg 

^ ^ crew 

Stick the Baid p'^r yfl^Says§ Uke.C]iriftma«if ew : 
Can injW|jge.Eo5tgr.fiicliL |fo;ie4^<ci;ye? 
C^ Poetry, tjiat only writes to ftanre ? 
And 'ibalL no Iftasel deck tliat &mou3 .hea^j. 
In whick the Senate's annual law is bred ? 
Thatlidarjrhckd* which greater gldry fire^ ^ \ 

By nobl^wwyir and Munw true fame acqidrcii^^ 
O had I /^ir^ri^s force'to fing the maiif 
"Wkofe learned: linesman millions tdakperttim 
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Great Lownds his pr aife fhould Twell the tramp oiim^r 
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If the blind Poet gain'd a long renowit^ 
B^a^^cV^Gn^'iifc cKcf jaad t«jWi'; • :: : : 
Sure Lownds^ his profe much greater ^une reqaires, 
WhtchrfweetlfjcoaxitB. ^ ihonfiuid Snightt and 

Squires, 
.^hei/.f?at5,,,theijr cities^ pariflies and flurcs. 

^ Thjr co^iot^s I^itAM irf> flrfoothly l-uH^i ^ 5 > ' T 
Taxes n6-m6rc apjpear HkeHtgaFdims;;^ -^ -^ 
Lords, Knights, and Squires th' Affeffpr's power obey,, 
We read with plcafore^, tibugh with pain we pay.. 

AH Why didC— — - tHy worfcs d^fime ! ' - ' i • - •' 
That author's loligiakft^i ti^tfeys'his^iMity- ^'-'' * 
After his fpeeches rin^ his perffuctiedV = '^'^'- - •'-'' 

Though forc'd tb heaf, we're not obBg'd to rciad^.' ' 

:>...] ■ .; .' Ir-i; ri :'. . \j^ : [; ';* ;.• . I 

Under what iaehce JiaB= thy : works ise.rpad^?! :. ;l V 
All knQw^thqicwert.not;Poet..born and bwdifA.' ? J \.l 
Or dofl thou bqaft tWiHi^Han'siaftiB'g p^^ .. ] [ ) 
Whofe annals arethe^^/ of vvorfhym^n?. • ; 
Inr, No.. 
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No. Satire is tHy talent ; and each laih 
Makes the rich Mifer tremble o'er his cafhr. 
What on the Drunkard can be more fevere^. 
Than direfut taxes on his ale and beer ? 



Ev*n J?«//tfir*s Wits. are nought oDmpar'd to thee,. 
Who ne'er were known or prais'd but o'er his Tea> 
While Thou through Britain' b diiUnt ifle fhall fpreadn. 
In cv'ry Hundred and Divijton read.. 
Criticks in ClaJJtch oft' interpolate^ 
But ev'ry word of thine is fix'd as Fate. 
Some works come fbrthlittibrn^ but die at mght 
In blazing fnn|er4[ round aitallow light ; 
Some ma; perhap6.to » whoterwcSellbxtendy 

Lik^ S (when unafifted by a friend) 

But thou fhalt live a year in fpite of fate: 
And where's your author boafls a longer date f 
Poets of old had fuch a wondrous power. 
That with their verfes they could raife a tower;. 
But in thy Profe a greater force is found ; 
What Poet ever raia'd ten thoufand pound ? 
Cadmusy by fowing dragon's teeth, we read,. 
£ais'd.a vail army from the pois'nous feed. 

Thjr 
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Thy labours, Lotvm/jy can greater wonders doj, 
Thou raifeft armies, and canft pay them too. 
Truce with thy dreaded pen ; thy Annals ceafe^ 
Why need we armies when the land's in peace i 
Soldiers are perfed devils in their way. 
When pncc.they're rais'd, they're curfed hard to lay, 



'^:m 
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P A N T H E A. 

AN E L E G Y. 

LO N 6 had Fanthea felt Love's fecret fmare. 
And ;lu]{>e and fta^ akcxnate rul'd her heart | 
Confenting glanooh^ jtier.flfune confeft. 
(In womaiVs ^yes her yeiy fool's €a|;pNKft} 
Perjur'd JUffi iitw the bluihing maid* 
He faw, he fwxu:e» he conq^uer'd and betr^*d* 
Another lore now eaUs ham from her aims^ 
ICs fickle hefut another :beaaty warms ; 
Thofe (M^]^ Oft^ whifp^din PitntM$pff9$ 
He now again to GalatgarSvftm. 
Beneath a beech th' arbandpn'd virgin lald^ 
In grateful /5>litude eiyoys the ihade ; 
There with faint ycHce Jbe breath'd theie XDuoving firains^ 
While fig^^ 2fe^xf&^d,}L^9^^ 

Pate 
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Pale fettled forrow hangs upon my brow, 
D.cad are my charms ; J/exis breaks his voi;^! 
Think, think, dear fhepherd, on the days you knew^ 
When I was happy, when my fwain was true ; 
Think how thy looks and tongue are form'd to movC|, 
And think yet more.— that all my feult was love. 
Ah, could you view me in this wretched ftate ! 
You might notloye me, bi^jt yon could npt hate*. 
Could you behold me in thfs confcious made. 
Where firfl thy vows, where firft my love was paid^ 
Worn out with' watching, fullen With defpairt 
And fee-each eye {well with ft galhing tear I • 
Could you beheld me on thii niofly bedj 
From my pale cheek the lively trimfon* fled. 
Which in my fofter hours you oft have ftrorn^. 
With rofy beauty ftr out-bluftr'd the mom; 
Could you*untouch'd this wretched objeft b«ar. 
And would not loft- Panihea claim a tear ^ 
You could hot, fare— tears from your eyes would fteali. 
And unawares thy tender foul reveal. 
Ah, no ! — thy foul with cruelty ih fraught. 
No tendernefs difturbs thy favage thought ; 
fiboner Ihall tygers fpai-e the trembling lambs, 
-And wolves with pity hear their bleating- dams ; • 

S0one^ 
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ooner iball yaltores from their quarry fly, 
Than falfe jUexis for Pantbea figh. 
Thy boibm ne'er a tender thought confeft, 
lure ftabborn flint has arm'd thy cruel breafl ;; 
Jut hardeft flints arc worn by frequent rains, 
'Vnd the f9ft ^drpps diilt^lve their folid .v;^ins ^ ^ . 
iVhile thy relentlef^ iteart more hard appears. . , 
f^nd is not fbften'd by a flood of tears. 

Ah, what is love ! Pantlea*^ joys are gone, 
Her Kfetftyi *\Hi)f^i^i %er rWajftm-flewn ! ' . ' • 
And whchlview'Bie'y'theii^^ : 

[ ^ndtPanrifethVG^^, not wh^t ihe-wis.- ■ - ' 
As northern- t^ttds the rieW'blownrofeisblaft, 
And tin'the ground dieir fading ruins^ caft ; 
As fuddta bliglita corrupt the 'ripenM gmxii, . 
And of its verdareifpoil the mbum&i plain ; ! ; ^ . 
3o haplefs iQve.iOEn blobming.ftatures pteys, : : . 

So haple{s love deftrtyys our peaceful days* 

.••'■','.■ ' , #. 

PP««e,i^n^e f}eep,,)reliev^^e% weary'd e/cs, 
Allforrow-ij»,thjrfoft,^m^ce8dies.; ,-j, :• :/ ■ 
There, fpit^cif,aa.th;5^.eri>tti''Ayo>ys, I^fip.4 . ^ r ,,- 
Faithlefs ^/r^if lasigoiihipgly l^ndj . . 

Some« 
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Sometimes he leads mie by the tnzzy ftream. 

And pleafingly deludes me in my dream ; 

Sometimes he gaides me to the fecret grbve. 

Where all our looks, and all our talk is love. 

Oh could I thus confume each tedious day^ 

And in fWecIt ilombers dream' imy life awajr ; ' 

But fleep, which how no more relieves thefe tjti. 

To my fad foul the dear deceit denies. ^ 






» 



Why doe^ the fun dart forth its. cheaiful jfayff f 
Why do the Y^ooda refoand with warUbg layf ? 
Why does the rofe her grateful fragrance yie}d>. 
And yellow cowflips paiiyt the finiling field ? 
Why do the ftream's with murtn'riiSg mufick'Aow« 
And why do grower their friendly ihad^ bedoWj J. 
Let fabla clouds ^e chcarful fun drfece, ' ..» \.''. 
Let mournAil filence feize the ^feather^d race r ' > 
No more, ye roles, grateful fragrance yield. 
Droop, droop, ye cowllips, in theblafled field ; 
Ko more, ye ftreams, widi tairmMbg mtiftk ikm^ 
And let not groves a friendly ffiade beftbw: :' ' * ■ - 
With fymjpatflhizhig griit let nature motrrii, - ' 
And never know the youthful fpririg's return : 

And 
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hall I never more Jkxis kt i 
wHat is fpringy or grove, or ftream to me ? 

ly (port the fkippiog lambs on yonder plain? 
do the birds their taneful voices ftrain ? 
firifk tho& heifea in the cooling gnove ? 
' happier life is ignorant of love. 

! lead nie to fome melancholy cave^ 
U my forrows in a living grave ; 
the dark rock where daihing waters fallj 
areeping ivy hangs. the craggy wall, 
e I may wafte in tears my hours away, 
lever know the feafons or the day. 
die, Pantbeit^^y this hateful grove, 
hat is Hfe without the fwain I love ? 



. / 
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A R A M I N T A. 

AN E L E G Y. : 



NO W Fhaehus rofe,^ and with his c^ly be^mi 
Wak'd flamb'ring Delia from her pkafioj 
. dreams; 
Her wifties by her fency were fupply'^ 
And in her fl*eep the nuptial knot wks tyM. 
With fecret joy Ihe faw the morning ray 
Chequer the floor, and through the curtains, pUy ; 
The happy morn tha't fhall her blifs compleat^ 
And all her rivals envious hopes defeat. 
In hafte ihe rofe, forgetful of her prayers. 
Flew to the glafs, and pradlis'd o'er her airs : 
Her new-fet jewels round her robe iare plac'd. 
Some in a brilliant buckle bind her waift. 
Some round her neck a circling light difplay> 
Some in her hair difFufc a trembling ray ; 
The filver knot o'erlooks the Mechhn lace> 
And adds becoming beauties to her face : 

< Brocaded 

6 
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Brocaded fiow'rs o'er the gay maatoa ihijie» 
And the rich ftay9 her Uper fliape confine ; 
Thus all her drefi exerts a graceful pride, 
iind fporting Loves fiuToand th' expeding bride» 
A>r Dafbmt now attoods the Uuihing maid. 
Before die Prieft the Solemn vows are paid $ 
This day, which ends at once all Delias cares. 
Shall fwell a thonfand eyts with fecret tears« 
Ceafe, Araminta^ 'tis in vain to ^ieve, 
Canft thoa from Hynxtt^s bonds the youth retrieve I 
Difdain his perj'ries, and no longer mourn : 
Recall my love, and find a fure return. 

Bnt (till the wretched maid no comfort knowe:. 
And with rcfentment cherifhes her woes ; 
Alone ihe pines, and in thefe mournful drains. 
Of Dafhmi^ vows, and her own fate complains* 

Was it for this I '^arkled at the P/«^, 
And loiter'd in the Ring whole hours away ^ 
When if thy chariot in. the circle ihone, 
■Our mutual paffion by our looks was known : 
Throqgh the gay crowd my watchful glances ^t^ 
Where'^ I pafs thy grateful eyes purfue^ 

Vou It G Ah 



*«2 MJfirELLAJNJBS. 

F^riyestb^^pi^ejtf ihe,/9mlexflaim. 

ndnkt Dnfhms^ think that icarce fi vQ^days are A 
Since (O falietoi^fiiel) thofe treacherous things yon fsd 
How did yon praiie my (hape and graceful air ! 
i^nd woman thinks all compliments fincere. 
Didft thoa not then in raptaie ipeak thy flame, 
And in foft iighs breathe Aramintah name ? 
Didft thou not then with oaths thy paflion prove, 
i^nd with an awful trembling, fay— —I love } 

Ahfaitbleft youth ! too nu ell you /am) my pain \ 
For eyes the language o/tbe/oul explain. 

How could'H thou thus, ungrateful youth, deceive 
How could I thus, unguarded maid, believe ? 
Sure thou canfk well recall that fatal night. 
When fubjle.love firft entered at my fight ; 
When in the dance I was thy partner chofe, 
Gods ! what a rapture in my bofom rofe ! 
My trerabling hand my fudden joy confefs'd. 
My glowing cheeks a wounded heart exprefs'd ; 

I 



loolcs fpoke lorve ; whfle you*witK anfw^ring eyes, 
dlling glances made as kind replies, 
Lnky Dapbnit, diinki what tender things you faid, 
ink what confiifion all my foul betrayed ; 
a call'd my graceful prefence Cyntbia^t air, 
dwhehlfuog; thfe-i^lncharm'd your'eiri * 
r flame blown 'u}> by^flitt^ry ftjfonger grew, 
gale of love in cv'ry wfaiiptr flc^* 

dh faitbl^s yQUth I too nuillyou/aw my pain ; 
^ eyes the language of. the foul explain* 

Whene'er I drefsM> my maid, who knew my flainei 
f rifti'd m^ paffion with thy lovely name j 
ly pidlure in her talk fo lively grew, 
Lat thy dear image rofe befoite my view ; 
B dwelt whole hours upon thy fhape and mien, 
id wounded Debars feme to footh my fpleen : 
ben flie beheld me at the name grow pale, 
-aight to thy charms fhe chang'd her artful tale ; 
id when thy matchlefs charms were quite run o'er, 
id her tell the pleaiing tale once more. 
I, Daphnis / from thy Araminta fled 1 
I, to my love for ever, ever dead ! 

G 2 ' Like 



Onr fareft hope is in an hour deftroy'd. 

And love> beft gift of heav'n, not long enjoy'd, 

Methinks I Tee her frantick with defpair. 
Her ftreaming eyes, wrung hands, and flowing hair; 
Her Mechlin pinners rent the floor beilrow. 
And her torn fan gives real figns of woe. 
Hence SuperfUtion, that tormenting guefl. 
That haunts with fancy 'd fears the coward breaiti 
No dread events upon this fate attend. 
Stream eyes no more, no more thy trefles rend. 
Tho' certain omens oft forewarn a ftate. 
And dying lions ilibw the monajcch'$ fate^; 
Why (hould fuch fears bid Celiacs forrow rife ? 
F9r ^Hfben a L^p-4Qg f(9dls no; lover dies. 

Ceafe, Celia^ ceafe; reftraitt thy flowing, tears. 
Some warmer paffiori will dilpel thy cares. 
In man you'll find a more fubftantial bliis. 
More grateful toying, and a fwe?,ter kifs. 

He's dead. Oh lay him gently in the ground ! 
And may hi^ tomb be by this verfe renown'd. 
Here Shock,- the pride of all his kindy is laid% 
Who favjfCd lih man^ hut ne^er hke man betray d^ • 
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T O A 

' O U N G LADY, 

ITH SOME LAMPREYS. 

7 1 T H loters 'twas of old the fafhion 
By prefenta to convey their paffion ; 
natter what the gift they fent. 
Lady faw that love was meant. 
Jfalanta, as a larour, 
k the boar's head' her Hero gave her; 
coald the brifUy thing affront her, 
is a fit prefent from a hanter. 
:n Squires fend woodcocks to the dame, 
•ves to fhow their abfcnt flame : 
e by a fnip of woven hair, 
^iied lockets l}ribe the fair ; 
' many mercenary matches 
e fprung from Di'mond-rings and watches. ! 

bold a ring, a watch, a locket, 

ild drain at oncfe a Poet's pocket ^ 

G 4 He 
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He flbodld £ead ioags diat ctA him mm^i^ 
Nor even be prodigal of tboogltt. 

Wkjtben iciidLamprejs? ffc, fbrihaau! 
'^fmlfict a vir^'s blood on flame. 
TUa to fifteen a proper gift t 
It might lend fixty-five a lxft« 

I knoir yonr maiden Ao^t wiULfisU^ 
And diink siypudisot ibmewliatbokU 
I file her lift her hands and eya^ 

'What eat it. Niece; eat$/e»^fliesr 
^ LamprtT's a moft ixamodeft diet & 
^ Yoo'lt neither wake nor ilecp in qoiet. 
^ Shoald I to-night eat Sago>Cfeam, 
^ 'Twoald mi4se me btnfh to tell my dream ^ 
' If 1 eat Lobfter, Hin fo warmihg, 
^ That ev'ry man I fee looks diarming ;? 

* Wherefore had not the filthy fellow 

* Laid Roche fier upon your pillow ? 

* I vow and fwear, I think the prefent 
< H^d been as modpil and as decent.. 

*W1 
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< WKo has Bcr virtue in fier poweri 
* Eacli day has;^iti ongoarded hoar f 
^ Always in danger of undoing, 
^ A prawn, a Ihrimp may prove our ruin t 

* The ihepherdefs, whaUves on fallad^ 
^ To. cool her yoirth, cootrouls her palate ^ 
^ Should Dion's Maids turn liqu'rifh livers^ 
^ And of huge lampreys rob the rivers, 
< Then all befide each glade and Vifto>. 
^ You'd fee Nymphs lying like Califlo^ " * 

^ The man who meant to heat your bloody 
'^ Needs not hiinfelf fuch vicious food-"---* 

In this, I own, your Aunt is dear,. 
I fent you what I well might fpare :; 
For when I fee you, (without joking)^ 
. Your eyes, lips, breafts are fo provoking,. 
They fet my heart more cock-a-hoop, 
Than could whole feas df a:aw-&ih {bvLgc^ • 
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^ TO 

A L AD Y, 

PASSIO^T tpl^ p]LP CHINA. 

Vrr HAT ccftj^cs her boftwi to-! 

^ "^ How her eye? languiih with defire I 
How bleft, how happy fhould I be. 
Were that fond glance beftow'd on me ! 
New doubts and fears within me war : 
What rival's near ? a dfina Jar. 
% 
China's the paflloji of her ibyl ; 

A cup, a plate^ dr diQi, a bowl . 
Can kindle wilhes in her breaft. 
Inflame with joy, or break her reil. 

Some 
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Some gems colled; .fofhe iftedals piize, . 
And view the ruft with hovers eytes ; 
Some court the fbrsat midnight hours ; 
Some doat on Nature's charms in flowers ! 
But ev*ry beauty I can trace 
In Laura^s mind, in Laura^s face ; 
My liars are in this brighter fphcre, ' 
My lilly and my rofe is here. 

Philofophers more grave than wiife 
Hunt fcience down in butterflies ; 
Or fondly poring on a ^ider, . 
Stretch liuman coht^'mplatibh wider ; 
foj^is give joy to Galenas foul. 
He digs for knowledge, like a mole ; 
In fhells fo leam'd, that all agree 
No fifh that fwims knows more than he ! 
In fuch purfuits if wifdom lies. 
Who, Laura, fhall thy tafte def jife ? 

When I feme antique Jar behold^ 
Or white, or blue, or fp^ckM widi gold, 
Vtffels fo pure, and fb rcfih'd, 
Appear the types of woman-kind : 

G 6 Are 
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Art they not valaM for their beauty. 
Too fair, too fine for houfholdduty ^ 
With flowers andg;old and azure dy'd'». 
Of ev'ry houfc the grace and pride ? 
How white, how polifh'd is dieir fkifif. 
And valu'd moil when only feen ! 
She who before was higheil prizM^ 
Is for a crack or flaw defpis'd ; 
1 grant they're frail, yet they're fo rare,. 
The treafure cannot coft too dear!. 
But man is made of coarfer ftuif. 
And ferves convenience well enough ; 
He's a ftrong earthen vciTel made. 
For drudging, labour, toil and trade ;; 
And when wives lofe their other felf,. 
With cafe they bear the lofi of De//,, 

Huiband^ more covetous than fage; 
Condemn. this C^/>«-buying rage ; 
They count that woman's prudence little^. 
Who fets. her heart on things fo brittle^ 
But arc thofe wiie-men's inclinations 
Pixt on more ftrong, more fure foundations ^ 
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IT all diat's frail we mnH defpife^ 

No human view or fcheme is wife. 

Are not Ambition's hopes as weak ? 

They fivell like babbles^ fliine and break. 

A CoordePs promife is fo flight, 

'Tis made at. noon,, and broke at night. 

What pleafure's fare ? The Mifs you keep 

Breaks both your fortune and your fleep. 

The man who loves a country life. 

Breaks all the comforts of his wife ;, 

And if he q^uit his farm and plough. 

His wife in town may break her vow. 

Love, Laura^ love, while youth is warm^ ' 

For each new winter breaks a charm ;, 

And woman!s not like Cb'mtL fold. 

But cheaper grows in growing old; 

Then quickly chufe the prudent part. 

Ox clfe you. break a fiuthfiil heart. 
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Dtjiffii for OtPi^al Tngidg ff D j^Ni^f 

THERE Vas a time (O were tHofe days rtolbvei ! j^ 
Ere tyralkt laws Imd woman's will ftibdaM ; . 
Then nature ml'd, and love, demd of art» . ^ 
Spoke the confentiog language of. the heart. . , . 
Love oncontrool'dH infipid, poor delight ! 
Tb the reftraint that whets oar appaii!6. 
Behold the biaSs who range £he fbr^fts 1t^, 
Behold the birds who fly from tree to tree ; 
Jn their amours fee nature's power appear ! 
And do they love ? Ye8-**On6 month ih the y^ar* 
Were thcfe the pleafbres 6f the golden r^ign f 
And did free nature thns inffruft the flvain ? 
I envy not, ye nymphs, your am'rous bowers : 
Such harmlefs fwains ! — I'm even content with ours* 
But yet there's fomething in thefe f^'lvan fcenes 
That tells our fancy what the lover means ; 
Name but the mofly bank, and moon-light grove. 
Is there a heart that does not beat with love ? 

5 T.- 
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To-night wc treat you with fuch country fare. 
Then for your lover's fake our author fpare. 

But the foft fliepherds oi Arcadians downs. 

When f^Jtu otL the diise his jjidgmcnt pafsM ; 
I hope, yp^'llpw^ t}&e ihepjierd iliow'4 his-t^ : 
And yo^ey all know, was a goodjudge of beauty. 
Who made thefif m(ph C^lift^ break iier duty ; 
Then was the country nymph no aukward thing. 
See what Grange revolutions time can bring I 

Yet ftil! methinks our author's fate I dread, » . 
Were it not fafef beaten paths to tread 
Of Tragedy ; than o'er wide heaths to ftray. 
And feeking ftrange adventures lofe his way ? 
No trumpet's clangor makes his Heroine ftart. 
And tears the foldier from her bleefitig heart ; 
H«, foolifh bard ! nor pomp nor Jhow regards. 
Without the witnefs of a hundred guards 
His Lovers figh their vows. — f f ileep ihould take ye, 
lie has no bftttle, no load dmiti to wake ye; * 
What, no fuchftiftsf there*S' danger ih% »tis true 5 
Yet Qjare hiw, as he gives you fomethlng new. 
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SWEET WILLIAM'S FAREWELL 
TO BLACK.EY'b SUSANi 



A B A LL AD. 

• . ' K ..-.:'•.■ 

AL L in t&e J9mim^ de fleet was in^ 
llie ftraunen waving in di^ win 
WbenUack-e^d^iy^ came aboard. ■ ,j 

Oh ! where, fliall I my^ true. love find! 
Tell me, ye jovial Aulorsy tell me true,. 
I£ my fwect WilUam fails among die crewu. . 
U^ 
Wmiiam^ who high upon the yard^ 

Rock'd with the biilow to and fro,. 
Soon as.her wellrknown voice he he||rd», r- : :- -^ 
He fi^h!d and caft hi& eyes below : J 
The cord Aides fwiftly through his glowing handa^ . ^ . 
And (quick as lightning) on the deck he fiandst^ 

IB. 
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iir. 

So the fweet lark, high-pois'd U air^ 
Shuts clofe his pinions to his breads 
(If, chance^ his mate*s fhrill call he hearV 
And drops at once into her neft. 
The nobleft Captain in the Britijh fleet. 
Might envy William* $ lip thofe kifles fwect. 

O SM/an^ Sufon^ lovely dear. 

My vows fliall ever tone remain^ 
Let me kUs off that &lHng tear» ^ 

We only part to meet again. 
Change^ as ye M, ye winds ; my heart fiiall b# 
The faithfol coa^aft that ftttt points to^ thee». 

' v.- ■ 

Believe not what the landmen fay, 

Who tempt with donbts thy confiant mind; 
They'll tell thee, failors, when smray,. 
In ev'ry j(M;t a miftrefs find. 
Yes, yes,, believe them when they tell thee foj^ 
For thou art p^cfent whjercfce'er I go^ 
VI.. 
-If to fab InMa^t coaft we faiU 
. Thy eye& ajre feea in di'monds bright. 
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Thy breath is Africk\ ipicy gale. 
Thy fkin is ivory, io white. 
Thus ev'ry beauteous objed that I view, 
Wakes in nty foul fome charm of lovely Zui^ 
VIL 
Though battle call me from thy arms. 

Let not my pretty ^vfan mourn ; 
Though cannons roar, yet fafe from harmi» 
William ihall to his^ear retorh. 
Love turns afide thCballs* dtatroond'me fly. 
Left precious tears fhould drdff ft9tSL^»/m^ifiZi, 

The ^attiW)unL<^irve«lhe ^Madfiil \s^Md, 
The fails^their fwellBig bofem fpread^ 
No longer mull fhe flay aboard : 

They kifs'd, fhe figh'd, he hung his htad-^ 
Her lefs'ning boat unwilling rows to land : 
Adieu L ihe cries \ ftod ^i^v'd her lilly 2iaiid» 
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ADY'S LAMENTAXLON. 

A B.A L L AD. 

^ In the grove, qr iby.theJfbeattj^ : . 

Sigh'd on velvet piUpw. » 
What, da9t!sdi«l^di>PUifir'^fAi 

Water and a wiUoW:? 

Love in cities never dwdls. 
He delights m ror^ c^ils 

Which fweet woodbine covers 
What are your JJemhItes'tlien ? 
There, 'tis trie, we ^ more men-; 

But much fev^r'^lovers. ; , 

Oh, how^cte^'d the prog)ea{grows ! 
Flocks and.hcjdsrtoFqps.and.B.eausj 

Coxcoinbs without pmb?r I ■ . ,, -. 

"'Mooa 
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Moon and fUrs that ihoQe £o briglity 
To the torch and waxen light, 

And whole nights at Ombre,, 
IV. 
* PfcafiuU at it 18, to hear 
Scandal tickling in our ear^ 

Ev'n of oar own mothers ; ^ 
In the chit-chat of the day. 
To us 11 payM, when we'/e aw$]r» 

What wt lent to others.. 
V. 
Though the- fav'rite STtf^ I Irign ^ 
Wine, they iky, that pnmipti the va«%. 

Heightens defamation. 
MuH I live 'twixt fpite and fear» 
Ev'ry day grow handfomer^ 

And lofe my reputation I 
VI. 
Thus the {air to fighs gav6 way^ 
Her empty purfe befide her lay^ 

Nymph, ah ceafe thy forrow. 
Though curft fortune frown to-night t 
This odious town can give delight 

If you wia to-morrow. 
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DAMON AND CUPID. 

.... r ► ■ 

A S O N G. 

L 

TH E fun was nov^ withdrawn. 
The fh^herds houGie were fped ; 
The moon wide o'er the lawn 

Her filver mantle fjpread ; 
When Damsn ftay'd behind^ 

And faunter'd in the grove^ 
Will ne'er a ny^ph I^e kind, ... 

And give me love for love ? 
IF, 
Oh ! thofe ^ere golden hoars, 
- When Love, devoid of <iarc8,^ 
In all Arcadid^-t 'bow'xn • ^ 

Lodg'd fwains and nymphs by pairs : 
But now from wood and plain 
Flies Vi^rj iprightly la(s, 

6 - No 
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No joy3 for me remain, 
• - In fliiJcBi O f e n th e g r af ii - - 
III. 
r ^kf wifiga|dbo)idrsMV^neaiS' , 
And thus the fwain reproves. 
While beaptyTeyeiy4 he«&» 

My game lay in the groves ; 
At Court I never fail 

To fcsccerrouAd my ifvows^ 
Mdi'faH^'tMcfc'asiiail; ^ -^ 
And maidcltii-tovelikfeiparmvtnr.^ • 

m 

Then, Twain, if me you need. 

Straight lay your iheep-ho(& doWn ; 
Throw by your oaten^ reed, {■ 

And hafte away to town* 
So well Pm known At Court, 

None aflcs where C»//af dwells; 
But readily refort 

To 5 «'s or 1—^**3; 
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D A P »NJ« A^ND C H L O E. 
A S ON G. 

I. 

With ann$ |i-cro&^< zni head^^reclinM p 
Pale looks accus'd the cruftLsmixl^ 

And fighs reliev'd his Idy£-£ck. mind : 
His tuneful pipe all brcrfcen lay. 
Looks; fighs, anda^oasfeeni'dtafay) 

My Cbloe is unkind. ^ . ' ' ' 

IT. 
Why ling the woods with warbling duoats h 

Ye larks, ye linnets ceafe your ftndns 1 
I faintly hear in your fweet notes^ v 

My Chloe's voice thai wakes my pains t 
Yet why fhould yOa your jbng-forbewr ? 
Your mates delight yoar fbng to hear> 

But Chhf mine difdains* 

III. 
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HL 
Am that ke mchndioly floods 

DcjeAed as the lonrly dove. 
Sweet fonndi broke gently thhmg^die wimhL 
/ Ifeeliaiei>iind;.ii7lwiirt-Aiqgtau9e, , 
*TwM not the nightingale that Aing; 
. No. 'Til my GMir*^ fwectter Uttgae., \ 

Hark» hark, what ftytmylovel 
IV. 
How fboliih it die iqfinph (the crie)) 
. Who tiiflet with her tonar^tpAittt * 
Nature ftill Ipeakt in woman't eyet,' 

Oar artful lips were made to feign. 
O Dafhnu, Dafhms, 'twas my pride, 
Twas not my heart thy lovedeny'd» 

Comeback, dear youth, again. 
V. 
As t'other day my hand he feiz'd. 

My blood with thrilling motion flew ; 
Sudden I put on looks difpleas'd. 

And hafty from his hold withdrew^ 
'Twas fear alone, thou £mple fwain. 
Then hadil thou preft my hand again. 

My heart had yielded too I 
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%b true, thy tuneful reed I blam'd. 

That fwell'd thy lip and rofy cheek ; 
Think not thy (kill in fong defiun'd,' 

That lip fhould other pleafures feek : 
Mhcii, Ajich thy nmfick I approve $ 
Yet break thy pipe, for more I love. 

Much more to hear thee fpeak. 
' VJI. 
My heart forebodes that Fm betray'd, 

Daphnis I fear is ever gone ; 
Laft night with DeliaU dog he play^d^ 

Love by fuch trifles jirft C9mes bn. 
Now, now, d^ar (hepherd, tome away, 
My tongue would now my heart obey^ 

Ah Chhe^ thou art 'wort ! - ' 

viir. 

T he youth ftep'd forth with hafty pace. 

And found where wilhing Chloe lay^ 
^hame fudden lighten^ ftiher face, 

Confus'd, fhe*fietv not'**rhat to ^f . 
At laft in broken words, (he cry*d ; 
To-morrow you in vain had try'd. 

But I am loft-t<i-4ay1 , ' 

•".11 Vol. il. H 
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THE 

COQUET MOTHER AN1> 
DAUGHTER. 

A SONG. 
I. 

AT the dofc ^f the day, 
When the beaii-flow*r and hay 
Breath'd odours in every wkd t 
Love enlivened the veins 
Of the damsels and fwains i 
Each glance and each adtion was kind* 
Ih 
Molly i Wanton and free^ 
KifsMi and fat on each knee^ 

Pond ecftafy fwam in her ^«l« 
See, thy mother is neari 
Hark! ihe calls thee to hear 
What age and experience adviiei 



/ 
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III. 

Haft thoB feen the blithe davt 
Stretch her neck to her love» 

Ah glofly with piirple and gold t 
If a kifs he obt^, 
>She returns it again { 

What follows, yoa need not be toli. 

look ye, ftiother, fheciy*d. 
Yon inftruftme in pride^ 

And men by good-manners are won. 
She who trifles with all 
ifi lefs likely to fall 

Than flie who but trifles with one. 

fnthee, Moify^ be wife. 
Left by fudden Airprize 

Love ihould tingle m ev'ry vein : 
Take a ihepherd for life. 
And when once you're a wife* 

You fafely may trifle agaid. 

H 2 Vf. 
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VI. 
Jlft/^ finiling teply'fU • - 
Then PU foon be a bride | / 

Old fygirhta gold in his cheft» 
Bat I thonghi all yon wives 
Chofe a man for your Ut^, 

And trifled no more with the feft» 
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T: 



CONTEMPLATION 

ON 

>T I G H T. 

WHETHER amid the gloom of night I ffray^ 
Or my glad eyes enjoy revolving day. 
Still Nature's various face informs my fenfe. 
Of an all-wife, all-powerful Fl-ovidence. 

When the gay fun firft breaks the (hades of nighty 
And ftrSces the diHant eallern hills with light. 
Colour returns, the plains their liv'ry wear, 
And a bright verdure clothes the (miling year ; 
The blooming flow'rs with opening beauties glow, 
And grazing flocks their milky fleeces fliow, 

H 3 The 
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The barren cliffs with chalky^ fitmts aiiib. 
And a pore azore arche^'ex the ikies. 
But ythtn the gloomy reign of night retams, 
Stript of her fading pride all nature mounu : 
Tke trees no more their wonted verdure boaft* 
But weep in d^wy tears their beauty loft | 
No£ftin0t bmdflups dramr our emioas eyer» 
Wrapt in night's robe the whok creation lies. 
Yet fUlly even noviF, whUe darknefs clothes the hM» 
We view the traces of th' almighty hand; 
Millions of ftars in heaven's wide vaoh appeart 
And with new glories luuig the bouindlefs fpheie ; 
The ftlvcr moon her weflern couch forfakes, 
Aiid o'er the ikies her nightly circle makes^ 
Her folid globe beats back the funny rays, 
And to the world her borrowed light repay ^^ 

Whether thofe ftars that twinkling luftre fend^ ^ 
Art funs, and rolling worlds thofe funs attend, 
Man may conje6lure, and new fchemes declare. 
Vet all his fyftems but conjedlurcs are ; 
But this we know, that heaven's eternal King,, 
Wbo hid this univerfe from nothing fpring. 

Cat 
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CaA at his Word bid xuxm'rous worlds appear. 
And ri£ng worlds th* all-pow'rfbl ff^ordOxdll hear. 

When to the wefiem main the fan defcends. 
To other lands a riiing-day he lends, 
The fpfeading dawn another fhephesd fpies^ 
The wakeful flocks from their warm folds arife ; 
RefteHi'd, the peafant feeks his early tdl. 
And bids the plough correal the fallow foil* 
Whil« we in fleej[f s embraces wafte the nighr» 
The climes opposM enjoy meridian light : 
And when thofc kuids the biify fan farikkc% 
With us.agaia the xofy morning wakes ; 
In lazy fkcp the nig ht rolls iinSi xmiy^ « 
And neither clime laments hit jihientray.. 

When the pnre foal is from the body flown> 
No more fhall night's alternate reign be known : 
The fun no more fhall rolKng light bellow. 
But from th' Almighty flreams of glory flow. 
Oh, may fome nobler thought my fool employ. 
Than empty, tranfient, fublunary joy ! 
The ftars fhall drop, the fun ihaU lofe his Ramfi, 
But thou, Q God, for ever fhine the fame* 
H 4 
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A 
THOUGHT 

ON 

E T E R N I T Y. 

ER E die fbandations of the world were laid. 
Ere kindling light th* Almighty word obeyM, 
Thou wert ; and when the fubteiraneoas flame 
Shall burft its prifon, and devour this frame. 
From angry heaven when the keen lightning flics, 
When fervent heat diflblves the melting flcies. 
Thou ftill ftialt be ; ftill as thou wert before. 
And know no change, when time fliall be no more' 
O endlefs thought ! divine eternity ! 
Th' immortal foul ftiares but a part of thee ; 
For thou wert prefent when our life began. 
When the warm duft fliot up in breathing man. 

Al 



MISCELLANIES. 1531 

Ah ! what is life ? with ills encompafs'd round, 
imid£t our hopes, Fate ftrikes the fudden wound :: 
To-day the ftatefman of new honour dreams, 
To-morrow death deftroys his airy fchemes ; 
s mouldy treafure in thy cheft coniin'd l ^ 

rhink all that treafure" thou mnft leave bemnd;' 
Thy heir with fmiles fhall view thy blazon'd herfe^ 
^nd all thy hoards with lavifh hand diiperfe. 
Should certain fat« th' impending blow dda/, 
rhy mirth will ficken and thy bloom decay j 
Then feeble age will all thy nerves difarm. 
No more thy blood its narrow channels warm^- 
Who then would wifh to ftretch this narrow fpan,. 
To fuiFer life beyond the date of man? 

The virtuous {bnlpurfiies stnobTer aim. 
And life regards but as a fleeting dream : 
She longs to wake, aiKl wifhes to get free,. 
To launch from earth into eternity. 
For while the boundlefs theme extends^our thoug^tr^ 
Ten thoufand thoufand ^colling year-s are nought*. 



Bs 
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MY OWN EPITAPH. 

LIFE isajeft^ «sd all duags Oow it^ 
I thou^ fooncty bve now I kaow iu 





/**.'*_?. AJ^, 



f.'J-entM iT^^., ^".-u/^, 



D I O N E. 



PASTORAL TRAGEDY. 

Sunt m/man amanttp 
Sawt it iMjwfid lege rili£la Vmus, 

TiBVLL* Ele^. V. Libw »» 



H6 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

MEN. 

Ivan Jtr under the name otLyddas, 
Cleantbts* 

WOMEN. 

Dione under the name of JUxh» . 

Partbma* 

Laura* 

Scene ARCADIA., 



A CT r. S C E N E r. 

f*A?»», at the foot ofafieep crag^ Mountaitu 
DioNE. Laura* 

Laura/ , , 

r 7 H y doft thou fly me ? fiay, unhappy fair^ 

Seek not thefe horrid cayerns of defpair ; 
trace thy fteps the naidhight air I bore, 
•d (he brown defar t,.- and unihelter'd ^moor : 
-ee times the lark. has fung.his matia lay> 
I rofe 01 dewy wing to meet the day, 
:e firft I found thee, flretch'd in pen£ve moodj.- 
ere laurell bofdec Ladon\ fUver flood. .. ,^ 

DlOI^B. 

;t my fool with grateful thanks 6'erflow! 
to thy hand- my daily life i owe. • -•' • • >»- 
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""Like the weak lamtv yo« rais'd me from tlie plains 
Too fi4&t to bear t)leak winds and beatiB{.raiiij 
Each day I ihare thy bowl and dean repaft. 
Each night thy roof defends the chilly bla^ 
But vain istail-thy firieiidihip> vain thy ca^ i. 
Forget a wretch abandoned to deipair. 

Defpair will fly thee, when thou ihalt impart 
The fiital fecret that tormenti^di^F heart ; 
Difclofe thy forrows to my faithful ear> 
Inftraft theie eyes to pvc thee tear for tear. 
Lo^e, Iov«*8 the taufi ; oar forefls ipeak thy flanir^ 
The rocks have learnt to figh E'vander^^ name. 
If faulterihg fhame thy ba&ful tongoe refbrain, 
jf thou haft: kx)kM, and blnfh'd^ andfigh*din vain^ 
Say, in'Whkt grove thy lovely Ihepherd flrays. 
Tell me what mountains warble with his lays ^ 
Thither rS f]peed me, and with moving art 
Praw foft confefions from his mehing heart. 

PlONB. 

Thy gen'xotts care has toudi'dmy iecret woc^ 
Love bid» thefi^(cal4ing t^ars inceflaat fiowj. 

II 
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.tf*£ited lovel O (ky» yc (yhrm maidi* 
Wko raage wide fiueSs, and feqiiefter'd ihade% 
Say where £«ffMkr Ucd» pobt oat tke ground 
Tliat yet is purple with the fsrage wound* 
Yonder he lies; I hear the bird of prey ; 
Hi£^ o'er thofe dtfi the raven wmgs his way; 
Hark how he croaks I he fcents the murder near*. 
O may no greedy beak his vifage tear! 
Shield him, ye Ctipids ; ftrip the PafhioM grote^ 
And flrow nnfiiding myrtle o'er my lovrl 
Down^ heaving heart* 

Lauka» 
— -^The movnfnl tale diiclofi:^ 

Sl0NF» 

Let not my tears intrude on thy repo6; 
Yet if'^thy friendffiip ftiU the caofe reqoeft; 
I'tt fpeak, tho* forrow rend my laboring breaft» 
Know thel^ fidr ihepherdefs, no hoheft iwaiik 
Taught me the duties of Ac peaceful phin ^ 
l^nus'd to iweet content, no flocks I keq>> 
Kor btowadng goats that oveihanj; the ftcep* 
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Bom where Ordomenoi* proud turrets fliine; 

I trace my birth from long illuibious line. 

Why was I train'd amidft Arcadia*^ court ? 

Love ever revels in that gay refort. 

Whene'er E'vander paft, my fmitten hfeart 

Heav'd frequent %hs, and felt unufualfmart. 

Ah !* hadft thou feen with what fweet grace he mov'i 

Yet why that wiih ? for Laura then had lov'd. 

Laura. . .* 

Diftruft me not; thy fecret wrongs impa , 

DiONE. 

Forgive the failles of a breaking heart. 
E^arJer^s fighs his mutual flame confel^. 
The growing paflion laboured in his breaH ; 
To me he came ; my heart with rapture iprung, 
To fee the blufhes,. when his faultering tongue 
Firft faid, I. love. My eyes confent reveal. 
And plighted vows our faithful paflion feal. 
Where's now the lovely youth ? he's loft, he's ilain, 
And the pale.corfe lies breathlefs on ;he plain ! 

^ Laurj 
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I 

Laura. 
"^Artt flkvLS the hopes of bonftant lovers paid ?' 
^^ thus— ye Pow^s, from lovedcfeik]: the mkiftf ' 

DlONE.. 

'^Now have twelve mornings warm'd the purple eaff,. 

•-Since my dearhunter rous'd the tu&y beail ; 

' Swift Hew the foaming monfter through the wood^.' 

' Swift as the wind, his eager fteps purfu'd : 
•Twas-then the favage turnM; then fell the youth* 
And his dear blood diflain'd tlvs barb'rous tooth* 

Laura- 
Was ihere none near ? no ready fuccour fbundT 
Nor healing hecb to {launch the fpouting wound i 

DiONE. 

tn vain through pathlefs woods the hunters crofts 

And fought with anxious eye their mailer loll ; 

In vain their frequent hollows eccho'd flirill. 

And his lov'd name was fent from hill to hiU> 

Evander hears you not. He's lofl, he's flain. 

And tbe pale coxie lies brei^thleis oa the plain*. ^ 

LAtRA*. 




Has yet no down (whoj w^iiti'fitig from the wty> 
Beau cv'ry bufli to raife the liUEnb a^ay) 
Obrcrv'd the fataj Ipot f 




DlONI. 

*-^0, if ye pais 
Whefc porpk murder dies the withcfM grafi. 

With pious finger gently clofe hi$ eyes. 

And let hia grave with decent verdure ri&. [Ha^t^ 

Belioii die ttti^ wlio liaa loft her fliale ; 
AwhUe widi drooping wing 'me moams his fatc^ 
Sullen, a#SSe Ihe ieeks the darkeS grove, ' ^ 
^nd cdoiag nti^fiites tE^ mnrder'd ^^ 
Bat time the reefnl image wears away, 
Again file's chear'd, again ihe^feeks the day. . 

Spare dien ^y beauty, and no lon^r pinciy 

' ■ DiONr. .r'- ' '- ^ 

Yet furc' feme titrtffe'i 1<5V6 har equaffd' mitte. 
Who, wheir die hawikr ha? ftatch*d her mite^aW^, " 
Kath never knwrr the gliadrtttirt of tfaj^. 

Wkeu 
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When ny fi>9d fiuher law my fiided ti}:t« 
^nd on my livid clieek the xofes die ; 
When catching figh? my wafted boTom mov'd. 
My k)oks9 my fighs coafirm'd him that I lov'dU 
He knew not that E'oanitr was. my flame, 
£<Mur/«r dead I my paflion ftill the fame ! 
He came, he threatened ; with paternal fway 
Cltamtbes nam'd^ and fix'd the linptial day : 

cmel kindnefs ! too fevcrely preft ! 

1 (com his honooiS) and his wealth deteft« 

How YW k force I Love ne^er <aAb^comi^*dL 

Djonb. 

Though bound by duty, yet my heart rebelled. 

One night, when ffeep had httfh'd all bnfy fpietf 
And the pale moon had journeyed half die ildes^ 
Softly I rofe and drefi'd ; with lilent treadi 
UnbarPd the gates, and to thcfe mountains fle4( 
Here let me footh the melancholy hours ! 
Cloie mti ye woedt, wkUn yonr twili^t b«w^ t 
Where my cafan foi^may fettled feri«w kaow^ 
And no Otantbes interrupt my woe- 

[MkUncbd/ mujsck is btard at a dtftqnee^ 

WitU 



With importttrilng love— —On yonder plain* 

Advances flow a melancholy train ; 

Black C)[fT^fy bought their drboping heads adamt 

Lavra* 
Alas ! Mmahas to his grave is borne* 
Behold the vi£kim oi Barthenia*% pride f 
He few, he fighM,, he lov'd, waa fcornM and dy*d 

DiONE. 

Where dwells this beauteous tyrant of the plains? 
Where may I fee her ? 

Afk the righing.fwaTns. 

They beft can fpeak the conquefts of her ^y^s^ 
Whoever fees her, loves;, who loves her, dies* 

DiONE. 

Perhaps untimely fate her flame hath crofs'dr 
And flie, like me, hath her Evandcn loft. 
How my foul pities her ! 

Lai I 
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Laura. 
—If pity move 
Ybiil' generous bofoniy pity thofc who lov& 
There late arriv'd among our fylvan race 
A flranger fhephfrd, who with Jonely j)ace 
Viiits thofe montitain pines at dawn of day* 
Wh«^oft* PartBma'likei her early way ' ** 

To rOttfc the chace ; mad with his am'rotis pain> 
He flops and raves ; then fuUen walks again. 
Par4benia*^ name is born by pafSng gales, 
And talking hills repeat it to the dales* 
Come, let us from this vale of ibrrowgoi 
Nor let the mournful fcene prolong thy woe. [^Extuni^ 




.. H 
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« Bcior'dMhni^ InarftdjnKiitedi 

*" See, where ytmlulbmlitnfXfl"^'*^ ''cadi 

* Lowintbe valley where the aioiiiitain £rowt» 
' Therefirftl&wher, there begni »y woes* 

^ When lamcold, auqr there this day be fadd( 

< There often ftnjM the dear, the cmei maidt 

< There as ihe mlks, perhapf fOQ'n hear her iagr» 

* (While a kind gnfhiBg tear ihall force Its way) 

* How could my ftabborn heart relentlefs prove f 
f Ah poo/ Af;r«a/r«/— all xhy fault was love !* 

f This And the JkUmitii 9im €Tt fumti 9^ tbtrnvH^fU^* 
edit in Don QuImu^ 
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n pitying Uqim a'cr a caicjife gsoam, 
hungry tygon Jbkedaig kUs benKMUTj 
nn the lean wolf lamflnts the mangled Ami i 
n Ihall Fartitm^ n^mMmskm wetp» 

t 8hbpii€«». 

n fittnli^liumlbers fedt their momiiiglboJ^ 
. monflers rdtr along fte deftrt wood ; 
en hiffing vipers rnftle through the brake^ 
in the path^wayl^s the fpecUed fnake ; 
! wary iWain ttC approaching peril ijpies^ 
I through tbttit diftant road Iecurely*flie8« 
then> yefwainsy frombeauty/sfurer wound* 
1 was 4hf £ae our poor Menakas found 4 

2 SHBPHBaPi 

at Ihepherd does not mourn MimJcas ilaiti i 
'd by a barbarous woman*s proud diidain 1 
oe'er attempts to btnd her foernful mind# 
(s to the dfcfiutsi and pur&eaidic wittd* 

I Ship* 



^fTiiheir'iygnttJftMrfMMWttBdoir^: : 

If yOvl^oU BMOlf 1111 pipn tftftliflMlOiJ ftlBH% 

For thqrluure leant kisftraiiu; vrfio fliall rehevft 
Tlie ftrengdiy dw^c^iteceof.ltftrCiiiidiilYerle? 
t^o, mi th^ krf^ f<¥lM; 1^ 

Some tender ib9f^4;m ^ cv^qf^nad. 

{ . . . . ^ 

,r I; I'.' ^i\: •'•:^ »- ' --'■' ?* ''I*' .'•■*' ■-''■ *^ 

. .» SHBPHEiLD* ■ ■ i 

Yet wW a¥aiU ]i]s ikUl ? /Vv:r^^« 4ie». ... 
Can merit hope faccefe in woman's eyes? 

• • • *^ I SHBFhlsiib; *' 
Why was Fatthtma formed of fefteft minJd? 
Why does her heart fnch favage nature hold ? 
O ye kind ^ods ! or all her charms efface. 
Or tame her iieaft^^— ^ fo ipare the fliepherd race. 

. .;'■ ■- ■ .■t'8aE.|»wBRi; ■ - ' ■.:*- • " 
As fade the' flowers wiiich ^11 the g^ilve'fcaft^ ' • 
So may ?artbma\ tranfient beauty waflc ! 
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at woiruA ey«f,-$oi«nt« ttue; fleedug yearsi ... . 

fees the wrinkle ^kich lier filrehe^ wears ? ^ 

nking her feature never ihall decay, 

s Twain ihe rcome, fiom that ihe turns away. 

knowy u whew tbeio&Jier bud unfolds, 

hile each fafcaft thr Abrt-lir'd fimgraitce holds | • 

en the dry ftalk lets drop her ihrivellM pride> 

e lovely iw^% ever thrown afidd* 

fhall PariJbfm^.h(s^p . ./ , 

2 SHEPHERb. 

——See, ihf appears, 
boaft her fpoils^ and triumph in our tears* 



SCENE m. 

Partlienia appears /rem the mountain. 
Paiitheki A, SHEi^HERbs;- 

- - • . • _ -. ■ . • . ) 

I Shepherd. 
by this way doft thou turn thy baneful cy^s, 
rnicibus Bafiliik ? Lo ! there he lies, 
V^OL. II, I Theit 



TlieK JUs die yoiiUt«tiif^ciarM beauty flew $ 
See, at iliy {nvftnoe/ hovr ke HMt aaciir ! 
Look domit eflj«f tly^j 



pAar»SNiA«* 



I<cttieio 'dear a vii^ V ifljof^S MBMe^ 
If I'm a^Bifililk, die^daoger fi)% 
Shun the fwift glanoet of ay iw ia ia VUi^^e:' 
If Pxn a murd'rer, why approadi ye near. 
And to the dagger lay yoar bofim bare ? 

I Shepherd* 
What heart is proof againft that face divine? 
L0V6 is not in our power. 

Parthenia, 

■ Is love in minef 
If e*cr I trifled with a flicpherd'$ pain. 
Or with falfe hope his paifion ftrove to gain j 
Then might you juftly curfe my favage mind. 
Then might you rank me with the ferpent kind: 
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at I tL^et tiiflied widi t SiepiietdV pain. 
For with fidfe lib|)e bis paffioh ftr6ve to gain ; 
ris to his' raft pnrAiit he owes his fktCy 
was t^kCxHA s he wis obfUnate. 

rSHtPHCKD. 

!ear this, ye fishing ih^herds, and de<|fair» 
nhappy Lydd^f Ay hoar is near ! 
mce die fiune barb'roits hand hath fign'd thy dDoni> 
(^eMl lay tkeiii ottf Wd MimJcaf ti^k 

P4aTBftNtA# 

i^hy will intruding man my peace deftroy? 

et xne ccmteat and iblittide enjoy ; 

ree was I iiorn % my freedom to maintain^ 

jiMy 1 fooght thr nnkiiQ^bidoospIain. 

loft women's weak rerolves> like reeds, will ply, 

hake with each breath, and bend with ^*ry figh ; 

line, like an ozk^ whofe firm roots deep defcend. 

Tor breath of iove caA ihake, nor figh can bend. 

r ye unhappy Zj^WiAi/ Would five ; 

rofeekhita, 1«m1 him to Afav^i/Mi' grave ; 

orbid his eyes with^owilig grief to rain, 

ike him Mmalcas wept, but wept in vain ; 

I 2 Bid 
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Bid him hu lietit-coiifiuikg gKMiu gn^ 
Tdlliimy I lieaidfa€]ipkrciiig groins befbce^ 
And heard ufunoir'di . O LjcUtu^ be wife, 
PfeTentthxfiue.-r— -*l^l there Mni«ik»#lieSf 

• 1 SBIPHinD. 

Nowalltliefliebndiotjrriteiarepudf ' , 
And o'er hit grave the weeping mairble laidi , 
Let^^ feek onr.diarge; the fiocki difperfing wide^ . 
^^ten With moying fleece the moanrain^i fide 
Tmft not, ye fwainf , the lightning -of her eye» 
Left jre like luim, flKKild tove» dej^pur^ and die, 

[Exivnt Shepherds, lie. Parthenia rimains in d m- 
lanMj fofturit looking on ihi grave ^Menalcas. 

Enfir Lyeida«v 
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SCENE IV. 
Xycida's, Parthenia. 

Xycidas. 
When (hall my fteps have reft ? throngh all the wood. 
And by the winding banks tfta^of^s flood 
[ {ought my love, O fay, ye fkipping fewns, 
(Who range entangled ihades and daify'd lawns) 
If ye have feen her ! fay, ye warbling race, 
(Who meafure on fwift wing th* aerial fpace. 
And view below hills, dales, and diftant ihores) 
Where ihall 1 find her whom iny foal adores ! 



SCENE V. 
LyciDAs, Parthenia, Dione,* Laura, 

Lycidas/ 
What do I fee? no. Fancy mocks my eyes, • ' - 

And bids the dear deluding vifion rife* ' 

J 3 Ti^ 
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•Tis fhc. My fpringing heart her prefence fed*. 
See^ proftrate LjciHas before thoe kaecjs. 

\^KnieUng /f Parthema« 
Why will Partbtnia tsrnher face away ? 

Parthbnia^ 
Who calls fartbenia ? hah ! 

[She flarts from JbirmtlaMcMjiOMd/iiiftf X^ycidas> 
^iej into the %<; W. 

Ltcidas. 

•— — 7— Stay, virgin, flay. 



O wing my feet, kind Love. See» fee, (he boimd% 
Fleet as the mountain roe, when preft by honnds. 
{Hi fur/ut* htr. Dione/ahts im tbi arm* ^Ltm^ 

Laitra. 

What means this trembling ? all her colonr flies. 
And life b quite unflrung. Ah ! lift thy eyes, 
Aad asfwer me ; ^eak, fpeak> 'tis Laura calls» 
Speech has fbrfook her lips. — She faints, (he falls» 
Fan her, ye Zephyrs, with your balmy breath. 
And bring her quickly from th^ fhad^s of death : 

Blow, 
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Djone.^ 
lUe Emandtr ! 

' ■ Calm thy fobbing i^raft. 



what wcu foiTOw has thy heart oppreit ? 

i thoa not hcas hii fighs and fappliant tone ? 
i dum not hear the pitying mountain groan ? 
i thoanot fee ham bendhit fappliant knee ? 
I in m^ ha^^4iays hrkn^t tqjnCt 
pottr'd forth, all his fonl ! fee liow he ftrains^ 
leflena to the fighto^ec yonder plains^. 
:eep the fail in view ! run^ virgin^ nui^ 
* not his vows ; I heard^ and.wat.nndoncl 

L*AvaA». 
iotimq|inaryterronfri^. • ' >y 

; dark ddniion fwinu beftre thy fight*, 
r Partieffia from the monntaiii't bfon^ 
i^rl^td/ with piroftrate duty bow i; 

I 4, Swift, 
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Swift, n tlie ftlcon's wiiig» I 6m her JByi 
Ami lieaid the ctyem to his groans reply. 
Why fireaxD thy tears for forrows not thy own ? 

DlONE. 

Oh ! Where are hoAOur^ &ith, and jofHce flown^ 

Lav a A. 
■ ■ ■ Death has hud him low. 



1 



Touch not the monrnfal firing that wakes thy woe# 

Dxora« 

That am'rons rwain, whom Lycides yott name^ 
( Whofe faithlefs bofom feels another flame) 
Is my once kind E'voMdUr — yes — *twas he. 
tie lives— bat lives, alas ! no more for me. 

Laura.. 
Xet not thy frantick wor^s confefs deipair. 

DiONE. 

y^hat, know I not his voice, his mien, his air? 



Yes, 



Yes, I tliajt tfcai2k'im8,v!pk» with joy Jjellcvfdt . 
That voice, that iqien, ^that air xny fool deceiy'd^ 
If my dear ihepherd love the lawns and glades. 
With him Pll range tliye lawns and feek the ihades^ 
With him tlmnigh foiitsify defarts zove« - 
Bat coal4 he leave me for another love i 
O bafe ingratitude 1 * ': 

Laura, 

— •Suljpend thy grie^ 
And let my friendly cpunfel bring relief 
To thy defponding fonU Partiinia^s ear 
Is barred for ever to the lover's prayer ; 
Evander courts diidain, he follows fcom, 
And in the pacing winds his vows are born*. 
Soon will he find that all in vain he ftrove 
To tame her bpiom ; theurhis. fi>nner love 
Shall wake his foul; .then will he iighing blam^ 
His heart inconilant and his perfor'd flame ; 
Then ihail he at Z>wm*s feet implore. 
Lament his broken faith, and change no more» 

I>I€rNE» 

Perhaps this cruel nymph weH kneiws to feignr 
Foibididing fpeech, coy looks, and cold difdainv 

Is T^ 
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DltMIK. 

Aaddotthootliiik 



ror^diylbc, Iqr dl.% iokes atdtrt 
Strip dr tkcfe ofinnifnti of IfinMle ] 
Tlie ftepbcid's vcft mttft Uie diy ghmM 
imdi the boldminly ftcp mfwiin appdir i 

Then with Evrnmin may'ft thoa roire imkno«ii» 
Then let thy tender eloquence be ihown ; 
Then the new fury of his heart controol^ 
And with t)Umf% foCerings tooch hit Ibak 

DiONE. 

Sweet as refrefliing dews, or fommer ihowers 
To the long parching thirift of drooping flowers; 
Grateful as fanning gales to fainting fwains. 
And foft as trickling balm to bleeding pains^ 

5 Su 



Sodi are thy words. The ftx ihall be refigo'd; . 
No mote ihall braided gold theie trefles bind ; 
Ttofli^aiciif tgarb the wom aa ih a l l di%<i<^ 
If he has loft alMove, may ftiendihip's tye& 
Unite me to hii heartl: 

Lavra« 

— ■ ■ ■ G09 profp'rottsmaid^. 
MayTnfliiiig love thy iiuithffd wilhes aid« 
Be now ^//aij call'd.^ With thee Til rove, 
^nd watch. thy wand^cer^lhioiigh the mazy grove;. 
^Let.me be honoor'd with a.&te's name; 
For thee, I feel a more than iiftcrTs flame« 

Dions*. 
»Befliap8 my fhepheiti has ontftript her hafte. 
Think'ft thoui when Ottt of fight, flie flew fo M:!i 
Onefiidden glance might tnm her.favage mind ;. 
May ihe like Dafhm iiy, nor look behind, 
Maintain her fcom, his eager flame defpift*^. 
Nor view: Eva/§dir withi>/w/*s e}'e5 ! 
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I .' • • • 

WHEN Atll fteft fcilfint IbaM^ ceaft ID 
towf ' • 
'How long will life fuftain thu load of woe ? 
Why glows tbe mom ? roll (}9ck» thou fburce of lighl^ 
And feed my ibrrows witK eternal night. 
Come^i fable Death ! giYCA^yerthe welcome ftrokci 
The raven calls thee from yon' hlafted oak. 
What pioa& care my ghaftfnl lid ihall cloie ? 
What decent hand my frozen limbs compofe I 
O happy fhepherdy free from anxions pains. 
Who now art wandring in the figlung plains 
Of bleft Elyfium \ where in myrtle grOves 
Enamow'd ghofts bemoan their former loves.. 

Ope% 
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Open» A<mfilent grave; fbrlo! Icome 
To meet Menakds in the fragrant gloom ; 
There ihall my bofom l>ani with friendihip's flam^^ 
The Czmt our paffion, and bar fate the fame ; 
There, like two nightingales on neighb'ring boag^5| 
Alternate flrains ihall mourn our frufbate vows. 
But if cold Death fhcftild clofe Partbenic^s eye. 
And fliottld her beauteous form come gliding hy % 
Friendfhip would foon in jealous fear be loft> 
^nd kindling hate purfue thy rival ghoft« 



S CEN E ti. • "• 

Lycida% Dionb in a JhtfhirJ^ shaikh 

LrCIDAi.. 

Hah! who cpines here ? turn hence,, b^ timely wife |f 
Truftnot,th^.,f^fjytQP^^itfq;^>eyefi. , . .1 , ^. 
As from the bearing fai^lcon flies the dove, 
£o> wing'd with fear^ Parfb^aia ^^fxomloxc* 

I Bio»n 






If in thefe wdcs the &tal beaaQr firay,. 
Froin the cold flurhle rifi;- let's hafte awaqr.. 
Why lye you piatuig» tike the finitten deer I: 
^mft net the dangers whichyen bid me fear- 

Ltcidas*. 
Bid the lur'd lark, whom tangling nets iurpriii^. 
On fearing pinion rove the fpacioas ikies ; 
Bid the cagM linnet range the leai^ grove ; 
Then bid my captive heart get loofe fiom kyve. 
The (hares of death are o'er me. Hence ; beware 
XA&yoa (hanld fte heiv- and like me dfi^iair. . .- 

DiOKB. 

No. Let her come y and feek this vale's recefs, 
In all the beauteous negligence of drefs ;. 
Though CMpi4i fimd a ihaft in ev'ry glance,. 
Though all the Graces in her ilep advance,. 
My heart can ftand ir all. Be firm, my breafl ; 
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if€^ryr&9Mdp And mt^iuted Uef» 

re's ftmed ift thf ibnl, and sever dksi- 

Ltt thcB ayiU kcr fherw Tfiiy ^oaftiiit beti^ 

: 700 per&apta ^pkr &te lave ftmid'^ 

1 the fame luuid that gave, npw licab die wonadjl*' 

art tkoir left abandon'd and forlorn, 

nexdir Hke me,, the fport of pridi and (comh 

BlONB*. 

ell me ihepherd, hath thy ftithlefi maidi 
fe to her vow th]r flattered hope betrayMb? 
I her {booth fpeech engage thee tobelieve ? 
I ihe pioteft and fwear, and then dective i 
h are the pangs I ftell 

Lycxpas* 

i»Thc haQihty hk 



itemns my foff 'rbgs, and dildainfl to kear« 
meaner Beanties leain'd in female fiiarea 
ice the fwain with hatf^onfailiiig airt i 



SadiTiilgar afts' ne'er' aid lier cmiqii*niigeyct»' . 
And jet, whtte-^er fk€ tnias, % lorer fig^ 
Vainndiefleactycoiifiaiicyyoaboaft; ^ 
All other tore at fight of her is loft, 

D10NE4 
Trne conftancy no time, no power can i^ove. 
He that hath known to change, ne'er knew to love 
Thoagh the dear author of my haplefi flame 
Porfae-another ; ftiU my heart's the lame. 
Am I for ever left ? (excufe thefe tears] 
May your kind friendihip foftea all my cares^ I 

Lycxdas. 

What comforj^ can a wretch, like me, beflow B 

He bed can pity who hath felt the woe^ 

Lycidas. 
Since difF'rent objedls have our fouls poiTdl, 
No rival fears our friendihip (halknoleft. 

DiONE. 

Come, let us leave the fhade of thefe brown hills^ 
Aud drive our flocks befide the ftreamiiig rills. 

Shoul 



Should th^ ii^r tyn^t to thefe yalea retorns v ^ • 
How would thy bread with double fury burn ! 
Go*heiice> and feek thy pcacK ' 





,.;.£.iQ.fiJ*JB-.HV^:wo;.-rv::T^ 


. XyciDAs^ pipKK,, Laura^ 


Laura. 


i Jflyi fly this pfacci " ' ' ' 



Beware of love ; die prou<left of her race 
This way approaches : from among the pines. 
Where from the fteep t^ie winjii^gpath^d^clinesj^ 
I faw tie nyinph defcend* , . . \ 

^ She comes, fhe cdmes^; 
From h^'dte paffliig Zephyrs ftealplnfismes. 
As from llipiv^lct^ 'bank with odoor& fwcet ; : ' • ' 
Breathes cv'ry^gatt ^ ipiing blooms beneath heticet» 

Yes, 



ans^ E>^ I 'o N' Hi 

• • '■ « ; 

•■79 b7wIuitfigftsIa^Ml><3^kMrraiA7lpviL( 



Mf lam utttt€tiibfmA^hmjl9aiM ' 
or dit tall iwaa, ivittfe pnwdlf iWdliag chcft 

Fhj OB licrnBckt atdwaBtmafttkewiftdi 
Tlw rifiag^bl«lliei» wlikhhd-dte&Vdf^mU 
A» op'nii^ isft&m the lillj't bfd* 

— ' Wtttc&ed is tfe flkve 

Wlo term AchpxUtl behold Mtnaka/^pwi' 

Tet if i/^Mffi and thu fighing {Wain 

Wiih to behold the Tj^aat 9i 4e plaia^ 

Let at bqlltadtiMe m^urtbrtwimog j 

Retire un&tA; ftom thtnce furvey I 

Wild as the chaxuiting thnifli opon the ^MiyW 

Aft^nwnfa asproacfa fhe fwiftly flkt iifagr^ 

, V Lik 
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ce th< yotwgliiue^ j[^ff ieen the panting mjud 
»P9 liflea, ran& of ev'ry wind afraid. 

LrciDAs. 
kd wilt thott nefrer from thy vows-depart ? 
epherd, beware— now fortify thy hieart* [T§PUm/t^ 
[Lyddasy Dione, ami I^uira ntin bMnd tii it&gtu 



8C«NE IV. 
TA&TKEKXA9 LvcxBAf) Dyotrf^ LAtrKilf 

Parthekia* 
his mekackoly (cene demands a groft^t 
ah 1 what itfanptioB marks dte weeping fiontf ^ 

w n§t^ Sffif^4fp (nt Paidumia'/ 9«;« 

liy £d heaY'A form me widb frich polilh'd carets 

^hy caft my fanvres in a mM lb fair ? 

' Moomiay beanty wu a Wefing ipcant, 

^bjr «e my figjhing ha»r» dfltfy 'd ^smm ^ 

Th«- 
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The 6o$mf poich; that: glows wkkTomif dycf, 

Feeds the black-fiudl, tnd lores TOfadow flies $ . . 

The juicy pear inTites the feathe^^d kind, 

i!ndpecku\g,fiAcl|es fcoop die gtdden rind ; 

Batjbmoty. fnflers more pemidoos wrongs, 

Blafted bjr eary, and cedbrions tongues* 
• .'■■" 
How happy lives the njrmph, whofe anqely 6ce 

A nd pleafing glances boaft fnffident grace 

To'wSfffiytShr l liy ilirfteto y w ! iig jeflomhui -^ 

Shall rtx her nnpdal fiate with nighdy tears, 
Noram'ronsTOuthsjp to jpolhth#ir.foiil pretence 
Inftft her days widi doll impertinence. 

Diibwns his power, and turns afide the dart* 
Hark ! from his hollow tombMinalcoj cries, 

Gaxe not 9 yt fifpbtrds^ §n Farthenia'i eyet 

Comtt^LjdJajp the mournful lay perufei^ 
Left thou, like hiiQj Partiima^ eyes accufc. . . ; - 
IShe fiandi 4t§ a miimciofy fifi^h Mimg mt tb$ tmii 

LrciDAS* 
Caird Ihe not Lyeidas /-^-i-I come, my flUr j 
See gen'rous pity melts into a tear. 

And 
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r And her heart foftens^ .Now!s the tender hour^ 
I Affiil me» Love, exert thy fov'rcign^ power 
To talne the fcornful maud... . ? 

J *•■■ ■ • • * * * 

DiONE. 

Rafh fwain, be wife : 
♦Tis not from thee or him 5 "from Love ffie* flies. 
Leave her, Ibrget her. [7% W</Lycldas« 

i ' • Xavra;- ^— " •- ■. ■■'■'''' 
;^ i —-^WhyAis furious hafte? 



Lycidas* - 

Unhand me ; loofe me. 

DiONE, 

^ ■■ ' Sifter^ hold him faft^ I 
To follow her, is, to prolong defpair. 
Shepherd, youmuftaotgo. 



Lycidas. , . 

——Bold youth, forbear. 



Hear me, Partbeaia. 



i^o i^ r 6 ft t. 

-PAmfiiBinx^' 



Vmw rta«Mirv*d. [tfenvi* 

- Vwfmu* . 

i. iDii^ WSJ ncsfnf pwik 
Tb dcaik akae out (b« »e idL 

llkfmmmimmjbtmlmd4 



SCENE V. 

LvtiDAS) DlOMy LAUHAt 

Laura* 

Readl thy fcatter'd fenfe» bid ivafcn wake> 
Sabdae thy pailion. . 

LvCIDAf* 

«-*-^Shall t never fpeak > 

She's 
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^Ski^s j[Oiieit.ihe*i fone^w^nd ftcpherd, ke mc reft- 
My ttoMkd'h€iU iipontby frit a<Uy hmtu 
The iiMPdl ftiOit to fl|0vc-----O curfed it^e ! 
.lidoom^ i|9 lorew Mdibe^oinkiAnM to h^ t 
Tell net Jlufih^^tho^tiSiihcimti 
Did iiot lier bri^lMNr.^n pvi^iit tlic ibfse 
Of ti\3r fiift love ? did not^tliy^HttViiiigJiQirt^ 
WJie&e'er iiie rw'd her leok, conftfs |lie dan? 

I own the nymplk h fidreft of her race> 
Yet I unmoved can oit this beauQr g^e, ^ 
Mindfili of former pi-omife; alt diat^s dear» 
My Aoughts, ray dreams, my ev'iy wiih is thcre> 
Since then our hopes are loft ; let fiiendihip's tye 
Calm oar diilrefs, and flighted love iupply ; 
Let ns together drive our fleecy ftore. 
And of uagrateful woman thiiik no more. 

Lycidas* 
'Tis deadb alone ^aji raie her from my breaS* 

Lavra, 

Why fliines thy love fo fiiirabove the icft^ 

Nature, 
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Wkh bteitoQ^i^ ^ - ' 

Bat if thoo lbiBi^iyt!tf«r']^«!il^; t^'' • 

How did flic glory wlictt iiina&s'ifit ' 
Frid€inherbofomrdg^^^e*8 61fe, flie*ivakf 
She firft entices, then iafaUsth^fwain: \, 
SluU fbnde«f)n«iq« i ..^ 

Shepherd^ \i^i^ 9iXiA,1!m^.6xtfi^ . ••/ 

Lycidas. 

HoW woxn4n talks of womau I . 

■■■■ . ' I » . ■ 

.^' ■; ■ 

DlONE, 

Hence depart ; 
Let a long abfence cure thy lqve*iick heart. 
To fome far grove retire, her fight difclaim. 
Nor with her chiarms awake the dying flame. 
Let not an hour thy happy flight fufpend ; 
But go not, LycidaSf without thy friend* 

Togcthe 
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Together let us feek the chearful plaifis. 

And lead the dance among the fportive iwainsp . . 

J^eroid of care^. 

Laura. 
——Or elfe the groves difdain', ' 
Nor with the fyhan walk indulge thy. pain.1 . 
Hafte to the town ; there (f have oft been told) 
The courtly nymph her treffes binds with gold. 
To captivate the youths ; the youths appear 
In fine a^ray ; in ringlets waves their hair 
Rich with ambrofial fcents, the fair to move^ 
And all the bufinefs of the day is love. 
There from the gaudy train feledl a dame. 

Her willing glance (hall catch an equal flame. 

^■^ ■ \ 

Lycidas. 
Name not the Court.— The thought my foul confounds. 
And with Dicnt^s wrongs ijiy bofom wounds. 
Heav'n juflly vindicates the faithful maid; 
And now are all my broken vows repaid. 
Perhaps flie now laments my fancy'd death 
With tears unfeign'd; and thinks my gaijping breath, 
;; Vol. II. , K Sigh'd 




fi^'d forth h#r m^ot O giiilt, fi^ mere iipfa 
i [Dicme av^laBrfij 

Bttk ! liiinr reflexion wakes KIs confdoat Iieart. 
Piom my pak lid^j tlic tickiiag forj-ow* B^n j 
Hbwr fiall my br^ft the AvelUng iigh^ coa^iie 1 

O finooth thy br&w, conceal our ju^ defjgn : 
Be^«wby^,wilDHB«nto if pw£«ifc ; .- . t^^ 
And force a paflage tluoagb thf jpUhiag-<g^e% 
Quickly ret]ff«f thy feitowtf le coonpeft f 
Or with a look leitee dl^oife thy wo«. 

[Dione // i^Utg out. Lama w«/& «r « dijtmmM* 

LVCIDAS. 

banft thou» AUxh^ leave me thus diftreft ? 
Where's now the boafted friendfhlp of thy bitaft t 
Haft thoa not oft Airvey'd the dappkd deer 
In fecial heris o*erfpread the pafluto fair> " 
When op'ning bounds the warmer fcent purfue^ 
And fbret the deftih'd viaka fr6m the cfew> 
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Undle all Aeir hoites the panting wrrtch t^ffftnd ^ 
<Soch a Aj fiAeni&if ; this might I confide. 

l^hy wilt thou ttnSitt whtt thou «d*er halt try '4? 
Sooner fhall fwallows leave their callow brood, 
Wbo with their plaintive chirpings ay for fbod$ 
^Sooner fliall hens expofe their infant care, 
li^^a the ^readldte laiis wheeling in the air^ 
Than I; ibriake thee when by danger preft i 
"Wrong notby jealous fears a faithful breaft. 

Lycidas. 
ff thy kir fpcken tOngae thy Ibofom fiiows^ 
7*faere let the fecrets of my fed repofe. 

DiONfe, 

l^'ar be fufpicion ; in my truth tonfide. 
X) let roy heart t^y load of cafes divide I 

Lycidas. 
•Itnbw theft, j/Ifxh, that in vain I (Irovd 
To break her chain, and free niy fotilftdR-loVej 

K% Oh 
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E Em'4 c«% ilktts i&die? beat their wings, 
net ql— g^ in t^ cLunm^ ftri n^s. 
Tit tjirjig^d idsp hAwt wiine&'ii my deipi 
UfO& ST wcajT CQ«cb fits Fateful care ; 
SlMTtt anr ioii^d dieek^tbe Eowbg forrcms nip» 
Al icwt Mboed to »^eep Uie ftliient fon^ 



Tf » niD» 



— Thcfe wild tiiofiglits Cafpcnd^ 
Ami m dl j kbd cwg^graadf mftn>3 thj fnciHil^ 

LrctDAS. 

iW)ieiie*er mj fiudtf rio^ toogne would nrge my ci 
Deaf is lib- car* an^ fuHcn Ihe withdraws. " ' 
Go then, Jltxis i' ktk die Icomful mid^ * ' -^'* 
In tender eloquence my foff'rings plead ; 
Of flighted ptffion ycm the pangs liave kaofwii ; 
OjudgejBiy iecret angiiiihbyyoiirQwa! [" '' 

DlONE* 

Had I Ae fidll incx>nftant hearts to move, 
Mylonging (bol had nerer loft my Lofc. 
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'My feeble tongue, in thefe foft arts untry'dy 
C an ill fupport the thunder of her pride ; 
'When (he (hall bid me to thy bower repair. 
How (hall my trembling lips her threats declare ! 
How ihall I tell thee that fhe could behold, 
"With brow ferene, thy corfe all pale and cold 
Beat on the daihing billow ? ihouldft thou go 
Where the t^l hill o'erhangs the rocks below, 
Near thee the tyrant could unpitying Hand, 
Nor call thee back, nor llietch a favinghand. 
Wilt thou then ftill perfifl to tempt thy fate» 
To fi^ed her pride and gratify her hate i 

Lycidas. 
Knowy onexperiencM youth, that woman's mind 
Oft fluffs her paffions, like th' inconHant wind ; 
Sudden fhe rages, like the troubled main. 
Now finks the ftorm, and all i^ calm again. ' 
W^Vtch the kind moment, then my wrongs impart, 
Aiid the foft ule ihall glide into her heart. 

DiONE. 

No. . Let her wander in the lonely grove, 
Aad never hear the tender voice of love* 
* - : K 3 Let 
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liet her awhile, ncgkAed by the Twain, 
Pafs by, nor iighs moled the chearful plain i^ 
1 has (hall the fury of her pride be laid ; 
Thus humble into Ipve the haughty maid* 

Lycidas* 
Vain are attempts my paffion to COQtfOiiL. 
h this the balm to cure my £unitiiig.looll^ 

- ■* • • 

DlOKB. r 

r<tcp thenamong the green-wood ihadu Vllf6t$^ ' 
And feek with weary'd gace thy waader^ Lbm§. ii 

ProHratc Pll fall, and with incefTant prayers 

Hang on her knees, and bathe her feet with tean^j^; 

Jf fighs of pity can her ear incline^ ' . '" 

(O Lycldasy my life is wrapt in thine I) • '^Mm^ 

J II charge her from thy voice to hear the tale, 

T hy voice more f»\ eet than notes along the vale *^' 

Brcath'd from the warbling pipe : the moving itnia^ 

Shall ftay her flight, and conquer her difdain. 

Yet if (lie hear -, fliould love the meffage fpeed. 

Then dies all hope;— then muft Diom bleed, . [Afidi*, 

LxcjdaU 
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LvcipAs. 
Hafte then, dear faithful fwain. Betieath ihofe }xw% 
AVhofe fable arms the browneil ihade difHife, 
Wher« all around^ to ihun the fervent (kjs 
The panting flocks in ferny thickets lie ; 
There with impatience (hall I wait my friend, 
. -0*cr the wide profpeft frequent glances fend 
' T9 fpy thy wifli'd return. As thou (halt find 
A t;pnder.weIcojm$t- ^&/ thy Love be kind 1 

[EAtt lyciJas^ 

' .^. — '• : 

. - \;;. . .s,giENE VI. 

"•»'■■ -. ■ ■ 

*' DIONE9 LaURtA^ 

■ ■ ',..... ■■'.'., 

f DlONE. 

k^'^lle^Iunks Pm now furrounded by defpair,. 

ix'f Ja&iUmy withering hopes are loll in air. 

' ' T&iu the yooBg. linnet on the rocking bough 
Hears through long woods autumnal tempells blovs^. 
With hollow blaits the claihing branches bend ; 
Afid jrelloiv ihow'rs of ruiUing leaves defcend ; 

K 4. " She 
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She fees the friendly (helter Grom her Ry, 

Nor dare her little pinions, troft the iky ; 

But on the naked fpray in wintry air. 

All (hiv'ring, hopelefs, moams the dying year. 

What have 1 promis'd ? raih, anthinking maid ! 

By thy own tOngue thy wifhes are betray 'd! 

[Laura ndifcktes. 

Laura. 
Why walk'ft'thou thus difturb'd with frantick air ? 
Why roll thy eyes with madnefs and defpair ? 

DiONE. [Mufii^ 

Fow wilt thou bear to fee her pride give way ? 
V hen thus the yielding nymph fhall bid thee fay,. 
' J et not the ihepherd feck the filent grave, 
* fcay, that I bid him live— if hope can favc.' 

Laura. 

Hath h« difccrn'd tliee through the fwdn's difguifc. 
And now alike thy love and friendfhip flies ? 

DIo^E. 
Yes. Firm and faithful to the promife made, 
ril range each funny hill, each lawn and glad.e. 

Laura. 
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Laura. 
^is Laura fpeaks* O calm your troubled miiul. 

DiONE. 

Where ihall my fearch this envy'd Beauty find ? 
1*11 go, my faithlefs fhepherd's caufe to plead, 
iS^nd widi my tears accufe the rival maid. 
Yet, ihould her foften'd heart to love incline ! 

Laura* 

If thofe are all thy fears, Evander*^ thine. 

DlON£. 

Why fhould we both in forrow wafte our days ? 
If love unfeign'd my conftant bofom fways. 
His happinefs alone is all I prize. 
And that is centered in Farthenia^s eyes. 
Hafle then, with earneft zeal her love implore, 
TolSlefs his hours — when thou ihalt breathe no more» 



Ks 



A^T m. SCENE r. 



Dionc lybig on thiground by ike fide of a Foum 



TT ERE let mc re'ftr: and in the liquid glali 
View with impartial look my fadinjg face,'. 
Why are Parthenia's^nVin^ beaati^ priz'di. 
And whyv D/tfff^V weaker glance defjpis'd ?. 
Natui« in various molds has beauty cail:, 
Aiidform'd tbe^feature for each different tafte :t 
Thi* fighs for golden locks and azure eyt^i . 
That,, fop the glofs of fable tre&s, dies. 
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Some praife the gaudy .tplip'f flreaky red. 
And fom?, (iie lij vcr Iillf*s t)poding head i 
Some, tip ymguil itt dmipf yjejtojv drefl^ 
And foni^ thpinuig'4xarxi9(tiQioi'.sTaried veil; 
Some love tte foher vj'ln** purpje dye?* 
Thus beauty feres m diJferept lover? ^y^ 
But trighjt Parihiflia li^e the rofe appe^rs^, 
She in all eyes fuperior luflre bears- 

SCENE II. 

Laura. 
Why thus beneath the filver willow laid,. 
Weeps fair Dhne in the penfive fhade ? 
Haft thou yet found the over- arching bower,. 
Which guards Parthenia from the fultry hour ? 

DiONE. 

With weary ftep in paths unknown I ftray'd. 
And fought in vain the folitary maid. 

K 6 Laura. 
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Lftiriui, 
Scck noB Ac liAfuf ^V ofytmatt woodMp 
Wkofe iged anM infatoiva tie coofing floods ? 
Tflco0Dliii||[ ■oods QnCf Pt wkiBy p C' oi jiict Bow^ 
AdI walh tie fiff fioB Ae B% roots bdbir ; 
Fion tie till lodt the dafhing wasen booiuL 
Hark, d%r tie icids tie mfting liOowuSmndt 
Thftttt loft in tioo^t, and Jcaniiig on fier crooK» 
Stood tie iadayoqpb, nor lais'd her penfive look s; 
'WU fettkd eye tie bahbBng wtfet itarfey^fy ^-* 

And watck'd the whirling eddies as they played.. 

• • \ - 

DlOKI. 

Thither to knowr my certain dbom I ipeed,. 

For by this (entence life or death's decseed. [Exi 
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SCENE III. 
Laura, Cleahtbes;^^ 

Laura*^ 
But fee ! fbme hafly flranger bends this wayp 
His broider'd veft refleds the funny ray : 
Now through the thinner boughs I mark his mienv 
Now^Tcil'd, in thicker fhades he moves unfeem. 
Hither he turns; I hear a mntt'ring found; 
Sehind this rev'rend oak with ivy bound 
Qgick I'll retire ; with bufy thought poiTefi-,. 
. His tongue betrays the fbcrets of his breaOf; 

IBhe bides betfelf^ 

C^LEANTHES*. 

The (kilfiil hunter with experienc'd care- 
Traces the doubles of the circling hare r 
TTie fiibtle fox (who breathes the weary hound^ 
O'er Hills and plains) in diflant brakes is found r 
l^ith eafe we track fwift hinds and ikippihg roes. 
Bat who th' inconfiant ways of woman knows? 

They 
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.'K e>cr yiMT btutmOkaitiimrfmieAi- : 
If e'er y<w faiamM«l«« «f«««nri|«n*4» ;. 
Tdlkcr. IctaBeioik.'witkiacelMtErau» • 

Unhappy 'nn-l . • . r. ^rrf.' sr, .: ji 

Clbamthkii; .,.. , . 

— ^With ibnas of paffion toft,. 
Wken £rft lie kamthis vagnnt child was loft. 
On the cold floor his tmnUing liabs hie fiiuigy^ 
And with thick blows his hollow boibm mngt 
Then up he Parted, 4md with fixt farprifey 
Upon her pidare threw his frantick eft^^ 
While that he cry'd. ^ In her my life was boaii 

* Warm in each feature is her mother found! 

* Perhaps delpair has been her fatal guicte^ 

^^ And now ihe floats upon the weeping tide; 
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* Or on the willow hung, with head reclin'd, 
' All pale and cold ihe wavers in the wind. 

"* Did I not force her hence by harfh commands ? 

* Did not her foul abhor the nuptial bands ?' 

Laura. 
Teach not, ye fires, your daughters to rebelf. 
By counfel rein their wills, but ne'er compel. 

I ■ - • ■ -J 

Cleanthes. 
Ye duteous daughters, trufk thefe tender guides ; 
>for think a parent's breaft the tyrant hides. 

LAURAt . . . , 

From either lid the fcalding forrows roll; 
The moving tale runs thrilling to my fouL 

Clianthes. 
Perhaps ihe wanders in the lonely woods. 
Or on the fedgy borders of the floods ; 
Thou know'ft each cottage, foreft, hill and vale, 
And pebbled brook that winds along the dalci 
Search each fequeller'd dell to find the fair; 
And juft reward fhall gratify thy care. 

LA.UB.A* 
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Laura* 

O yc kind boughs protea the virgin's %Qt, 
AvA g]3^Lr(i^Dione from his prying fightl 

Cleaxthes. 

Mean while Pll feek the flieplierd's cool abodes, 
Folnt mc, fair nymph, along thefe doubtful m* 

liAURA. 

Seexl thou yon* mountain rear his fliaggybrowJ 
In the green valley graze the flocks below : ' 
There ev*ry gale witH warbling mufick floats^ 
Shade anfwcrs fhade» and breat&es alternate notoT' 

^ [Exit CteniB 

Ke*s gone ; and to the diilant vale is fcnt|^ 
Nor (hall his force Dione*s love prevent. 
But fee, (he comes again with hajfy pace»- 
And confcious pleafare dimples ^n her face* 
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S C E N E IV. 
Laura,. Dxqn£* 

DiONE., 

^' found her laid befide the cryiUl brook# 
lor rais'd'flie from the ftseam her ibttledlook» . . 
Till near her fide I flood ; her head ihe rears, 

Jtarts fuddeo^ andheffluiekrconfrrsherfeacs^ 

* I- . .' ' ■ .. •"• ■ * ' • ' ' 

iDid not.jthy words her Atrnghtfal fi>al furprife^ 

I 

DZONB^ 

Thip (he replj'dy with rage and icom poflei!* 

* Wjjl importunii^ love nelergive xnc reft?, " 

* Why am I thna in deJarts vidld pariii'd« 

^ Like gaihy confciences when ilain^ withUood if 
*■' Sure boding ravens, from the blafted oak, 
< Shall le^m the name ofLycidas to croak, 
^ To ibufld it in my ears ! As fwains pafs by, 
^ With look aftance, they ihake their heads and ciy,. 

* Lot 
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* Lo ! t2iis u file fcr wkom die Ibephcrd dy*d ! 
' Soon L^:das, ^^hBimto kcr pride^ 

' SluJl icek the grave; and in the glinua'ring glade, 
' Widi lock aU pde, flnU glide the leftlefs (hade 
' Of the poor iwain ; while H-e with hag;gard eye 

* And bffiiUed hair the ieetisg phantom fly.' 

Still let their cuies innocence ophraid : >' 

Kcar'n oeter will fbrfid^e the tiituoas maid* 

La UK A. 

Didft thoo per£ft to touch her haughty breaft ? 

DlOHI. 

She ftill the more difdain'd, the more I preft. 

Laura. 

When you were gone, thefe walks a flranger croft, 

■I 
He tum'd through ev*ry pathj, and wander'd loH ; 

4 

To me he came ; with courteous fpeech demands 
leneath what bowers repos'd the ihephcrd bands ; 
Then further afks me, if among that race 
A ihepherdefs was found of courtly grace ; 
With profFer'd bribes my faithful tongue effays 5 
But for BO bribe the faithful tongue betrays. 
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STiall a fond parent give perpetual flrife. 
And doom his clufd to" be* a WetCh for life f 
Though he bequeathed jne-all thefe woods and plains^ 
And all the flocks the rulTet down contains ; 
With all the golden haiveila of- the ycar> 
For as where yonder purple mountains rear; 
Can thei« the broils of nuptial life prevent ? 
Can thefe, without Evanderi give^Onteiit f 
fiut fee, he comes. 

Laura. 
*— — I'll to the vales r^palf. 
Where wanders by the ftream my fleecy care. 
Mayil thou the rage of this new flame controul^ 
And wake Dione in his tender foul ! [Exit Laura* 





I 



Say, my i^VjriV, can thy words import ^ 

Kind rays of hope to cheer a doubtful he- 
How didil thou firll my pangs of love difclofc f 
Did her difdainful brow confirm my woee i 
Or did foft pity in her bofom rife, 
^lleavc on her breall, and langiiifti in her eyes ? 

DiONB. ^ 

How (hall my tongue the fault*nng tale expTun ! 
My heart drops blood to give the ihepherd pam. ^'^ 

LrciDAs. 
Pronounce her utmoll fcd^ ; I come prepar'd 
To meet my dof^ Say, is my death declared ? 

DiONE. 

Why fhould thy fate dlepend on woman's will ! 
Forget this tyrant, and be happy ftiU. 

Lrc 
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Lycidas. 
Pidft thou bcfecch her not to fpeed her flight. 
Nor ihun with wrathful glance my hated fight ? 
Will flie confcnt my fighing plaint to hear. 
Nor let my piercbg xries be loft in air ? . 

DiONE. 

Can mariners appeafe the toifing ftorm. 

When foaming waves the yawning deep deform ? 

When o'er the fable cloud the thunder flies, • ^ 

5ay, who fliall calm the terror of the (kies ? 

Who fliall the lion's famifti'd roar aflwage ? 

And can we Hill proud woman's ftronger rage? 

Soon as my faithful tongue pronounc'd thy name. 

Sudden her glances fliot refentful' flaine : 

Be dumb, flie cries, this whining love give o'er. 

And vex tne with the teazing theme no more. 

Lycidas. 
'Tis pride alone diat keeps alive her fcom. 
Can the mean fwain in humble cottage bom, 
Can Poverty that haughty heart obtain. 
Where avarice and ftrong ambition reign ? 
Vol. jr. L If 
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If Porerty ptfi by in tatter'd cof t. 
Curs vex hu.heel^afidfiretch dia];lvu;I^{tli^ 
If chance he iningle in the feniile otmdi^ 
Pride tbfles high her h^» 6C9n;^ ItQ^ dond ; 
Each nymph tnrns ixm him to her piy gallant^ 
And wonders at the impodence of Want. 
Tis vanity that mles all won^okind^ 
Lo?e is the weakefi paffiim of their mind. 

" * ' Diowi. 
Though one ir ivy tfaofe-fervileTsefWB poflM^ 
O Ijcidoif co&demn not idl the reft. 

LTCIDA9. 

Though I were bent beneath a load of year^ 
And feventy winters tluAM my hoary haijts ; 
Yet if my olive brapche^ drgpt wit)ii>il^ % 

And crooked ihai;es were bdghten'd in. i^y foa^i 
If lowing herds my fattening meads poiTefty 
And my white fleece the tawny mountain drefl ; 
Then would flie lure me with love-dartingglance^ 
Then with. fond mercenary fmiles advance. 
Though hell witfh ev'ry vice my foul had ilain'dy^ 
And froward anger in n\y boTopi-i^ign'dy 

Though 
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Though avarice my cofiers doath'd in ruft. 
And my joints trembled with etffeebedlaft ; 
Vet were mjr ancient name with titles ;greaf. 
How would ihe kngttiih for the gaudy bait^. 
Jf to her love al^tcmpdng wealth pretend. 
What virtuous- Woman x:an her heart defend I 

DlOKB. 

Conqueilsy thus mfeanlyl>6t|^, m^n ibotfUel^ifi^ 
And juflly flight the mercenary prize. 

Lycidas. 
I know thefe frailties in her breaA re£ide» 
Diredl her glance, and ev'ry adlion gtide. 
Still let Alexh' faithful friendfhip aid. 
Once more attempt to bend the flubbom maid. 
Tell herj no bafe-born fwain provokes her fconiy 
No clown, beneath the fedgy cottage bom ; 
Tell her, for her this fylvan drefs I took. 
For her my name and pomp of Courts forlbok | 
My lofty roofs with golden fculpture ihine, 
And my high birth defcend^ froiii ancient line. 

L 2 DlONB^ 
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Dioiii., 

' Love is a iaaed vdoataiy £fe, . 
Gold nerer bought dut pore, diatduifle define 
Who diijiks true ]o?e for Iqgr to poflefi. 
Shall gnip&Ue flatty and thefdgn'dcarefi; 
Can we beUeve that mean; diat ftrvik wife. 
Who vilely fells her deaivboo^t love for life» 
Woold not her virtue 6r an hour refign. 
If in Ikt fight the firoCa'd Iseafote ihiofi. 

I^TCIDAS, 

Can reafen (when by winds iwift fires are horn 
O'er waving harvefts of autumnal com) 
The driving fury of the flame reprove ? 
Who then ihall reafon with a heart in love] 

DlONE« 

Yet let me fpeak ; O may my words perfuade 
The noble youth to quit this fylvan maid I 
Refign thy crook, no more to plains refort. 
Look round on all the beauties of the Court; 
There fhall thy merit find a worthy flame. 
Some nymph of equal wealth and equal name. 

Think, 
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Tiink, if thefe offers ihould thy wifh obtain. 
And ihould the ruflick beauty floop to gain : 
Thy heart could ne'er prolong th' unequal-fire. 
The fttdden blaze would in one year expire ; 
Then thy raih folly thou too late (halt chide. 
To Poverty and bafe-born blood ally'd ; 
Her vulgar tongue fliall animate the ftrife, 
A nd hourly difcord vex thy future life. 

Lycidas. 
Such is the force thy faithfi^l yvprds impart. 
That like the galling goad they pierce my heart. 
You think fair virtue in my bread refides, 
That honeft truth my lips and actions guides. 
Deluded fhepherd, could you view my foiil, ' 
Yo^'d fee it with deceit and treach'ry foul ; , . . ; 
I'm bafe, perfidious., i Er^ i&6m Cburt I Came,:. 
Love fingkd from the;. t^aiaarl^ateoQs dame; ^ . 
The tender maid my fervent vows believ'd. 
My fervent vows the tender maid deceiv'd. 
Why doft ^hqu tremble ?--^why thus heave thy fighs ?,, 
Why fteal the filent forrows frop thy eyes ? 

., . L 5 PlONE* 
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Coald yoa amnov'd this dicadfbl fight forvejr f 
Such ftulfccnci Jh«U ihm the bridal Janr> .. 

, f.. ' .' .: , r . :; ./i :.. _ : ' ' ' . 

.... r • 

- , ■ ; J ■> ■ ' ' • ■,'"■' . ■ " ■ - 
XTCIDAf.' 

The horrid thoaght finks' deep into ay ibtil» 
And dowti my chfidc nniidllii^ ibnowt 1^ 



From this new flkme fon nuf ti yet recede; 

Or fav^ yon dooinM diftt goildefr inaU Ihafl hl^ 

Xtcumu. 
Name her no more.— Hafie, fisek the Iftnn Fair. 

DlONE. 

Shoald the rich proffer tempt hes lift'mng ear. 
Bid all year peace adieu. O harb'reos yontht 
Can you ioNgo your hononr» love, and tmth I 
Yet fhould ParihuuA weakh and title flight. 
Would jaitice then reHore Dh$u*s right i 
Would yon then dry her evcr-fidling tears ; 
And blefs with honeft love your future years I 

Lycx« 



. D to k E. 225 

Lycidas. 
rn in yon fhade thy wifh'd/eturn attend; 
Come, quickly come, and cheer thy iighbg friend. 

[£;r// Lycidas. 

DiONE. 

Should her proud foul refiil the tempting bait. 
Should fhe contemn his pi'offer'd.wealth and ftate. 
Then I once more his perjur'd heart may move. 
And in his bofom wake the dying love. 
As the pale wretch involved in doubts and fears. 
All trembling in the judgment-hall appears; 
So fhall I Hand before Partbenia^z eyes, 
' For as ihe dooms, Ditme lives or dies. 




L5 J _ _, 



iVnd thofe meek looks a perjur'd heart 4i%iiUe« 
Ah ! who fhall now on faithlefs man depend? 
1 he treach'rous lover proves as falie a &k^d^ 

Lycidas. 
When with Dtone^s love my boibm glow'd. 
Firm conftancy and truth fincere I yowMj 
But fince Panhenia^s brighter charms were knows 
My love, my conflancy and truth are flown. 

DlON^. 

Are not thy hou^s with confcious ai\gai(h fhing? 
Swift vengeance. muft o'ertake the pei^r'd longn 
The Gods the cattle of ixijitf'd love aflert. 
And arm wth ftubbbm pride Patihe^M^s heait« 



t)iONE. 

O rather taWtKyllioogKts oh'tTiatloll'maid, 
Whofe hourly fighs thy faithlefs oath upbraid ! 
Think you behold her at the dead of night, 
PlacM by the glimm'ring taper's paly light. 
With all your letters fpread before her view. 
While trickling tears the tender lines bedew ; 
Sobbing (he reads the„perj'ries o'er and o'er. 
And her long n^hts kaow peaceful ileep no more. 

LctWefoi^^t*ei'. 

Ofelfeyoutli, 'felArfc'j 
Think dlMM P^i&ma to thy hoj^edftftttf) ^ 

Makes the tiaa «eH6^ «f ^ 4oMj6s ¥djbic^. 
Then ihall bnkelhhtWA mrttSti hidl. 
Kneel at thy Rit, toA !6tid for jjoftice x^h • 
Could yc3^l3feh6W her weltering ohifte^imav 
The purple dagger reeking from the wound ? 

L 4 Could 
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SCENE IL 

LrClAAB. 



n iie faagdii fiir tke glitAi^ bakr 
Agunft de firaia Ihe ai^ ker pride fi^port. 
CanlhtffiMaekerleB^ and&amaOonif 
Pcni^^ jft drfJM uc ihiniiig Vifiou cnmi^ 
Aiid the iiai pficplft i|ijii fclff i op licr mni i 
In€uic7*d heaps the golden treafiixe glows : 
Pmri^gMia, wake ; all this thj fwain beftowi. 



DlOKE. 


'£'■■ ^ 


Sleeps (he m thefe dofe bowers ? 




Ltcidas. 




— Lo ! there fhe lies. 


DiONE, 




O may no flartliDg found unfeal her 


eyes. 



And 
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And drive Her Hence away, 'Till now, in vaia 
I trod the winding wood and weary^plain. 
Hence, Lycidas ; beyond thofe (hades repofe. 
While I thy fortune and thy birth difelofe. 

Lycidas. 
May I Parihinia to thy fiiendihip owe F } 

DiONE. . I 

O rather think on loft Z)iW8 woe!; , ,> ;i ,, . , ^" 
Muft ihe thy broken faith for ever mpuniA * 

And will that jufter paflion ne'er return ? 

Lycidas. 
Upbraid me not ; but go. Her flumbers chafe ; , 
And in her view the bright temptation place. 

[Exit Lycid^ 



;4jt 4ft r d « t. 

If he's a Condui O yvN^foiplu^ Miirii^ : : 1 
Tbofii wlw noft pfomife-aft^die]^ finocrfe^ .. • 
The qnick-cjr'd lunvkihootp haiiUbogAam^lme, - 
And in liii poAon- bean die 4MUuUMy.ii0v9|; - 
The pUfiug ««af oTfPflMpi dib fiAPt deftiior.r i "^ 
BntthefidfeConnierpiefioiiiDnvciBndtr T-^k • 
If he*8 a C6iiitiery O ye Ifysifh^ ' ftt#Me t . . 
Thole who moAijg^omkjfoe i&0leaft:in^iM' - • - - ' 

Alas t thoa ne'er Mft proyf d tj^<i< fwe^ .^i^StaO^ ' 

Nor known that female pleafare,. to be great. 

*Tis for the town ripe chfters load the poles. 

And all our Autumn crowns. the Courtier's bowls ; 

For him Qur woods the red-ey'|d, pheafant breed, ; 

And annual coveys in our harveft feed ; 

For him with fruit the bending branch ia ftofd. 

Plenty pours all her bleffings oa his board. 

If (when the market to the city calls) 

We chance to pafs befide his palace walls. 

Does not 'his hall with mufick's voice refound. 

And the floor tremble with the dancer's bound i 

Such 
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Sock arc the pleafurcs LyciiJai fhall givc^ 
When thy relating hofom bids him live*. 

PARTH&NIA. 

See yon gay goldfinch hop from ipray to ipray^ 
Who fings a farewell to the parting day ;. 
At large he flies o'er htll and dale and down f/ 
Is not each buih, each ipreading. tree his own.? . ^' 
And canfl thou think he'll quit his native brier^ 
For the bright cage o'er-arch'd with golden wire f 
What then are honours, pomp and gold to me ? 
'Are thofe a price to purchafe liberty I 

DioNB* ^ ; 

Think> when the Hymeneal torch ihall blaze^ 
And on the folemn lites the virgins gaze ; 
When thy^fair Idcks with ^Uttfring giems are grac'^* 
And the bright zone.iMl iparkle.ropnd^lliy w^t ; I 
How will their hearts wit]^.eny]puj|..j^irrpw pinet- > 
Whenl/r/^flu^ljoinhishandto^hine I :j 



Parthenia* 
And yet, Jlexis, all that pomp and ihow 
Are oft' the vaniilh of internal lypet 



Wx^n 
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When the chafie lamb is from her £flen H 
And interwoven garlands paint her head; 
The gazing flock, all envious of her pride, 
Behold her ikipping by the Prieftefs' fide; 
Each hopes the flaw*ry wreath widi longiigqei 
While ihe, alaal is led to iaciifice! 
ThaswadkitfaeJbride in all beriUteamy^ 
The gaae and^nvy of eac^ thovgbtlefi ««1. 

As yet her tongue re£ib the tempting fiiare, 
And guards my iMunng boibm from de4>air. [I 
Can thy ftrong foul this noble flame forego? 
Mull fuch a lover wafte-hislife in woe ? 

Tell him, his gii^s I fcom ; not all his art. 
Not all his flatteiy fball fednee iny h^sat. 
Courtici^ I -know, "^'^feiplinMce^cii^M, 
Their infant lips are taught tati|jE> 4e«ik; 

To prey on eafy nymphs they range the fhadc, 
And vainly boaft of 'innocence betrayed • 
Chafte hearts, unlearnM in falsehood, they afla 
And think our ear will drink th6 grateful tale: 



) 
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No. A;rc£^i)fl¥dliieyfn(/|ie«ce4tftfi9y> 
rU gQjud ipy .vktne, ^andicotitfatfifli^ 

So ftrong a^pfcffioo ii^iay h9rom.bttrni9 

Canft thou this importuning 'lu'dor blame ? 

Would not thy tongue; for ifiaeodOiip urge the fame? 

PAATtHiKU. 

yes» bloomng.iGi;r»ijri. . .)(Qu:fh9w.^jboncftfoJAdi. 
I fee it, witJfeki*e,pj|T8ftft8M»ej-ffe!4,. . 
Who ihall compare love's mean and grofs defire 
To the chafte zeal of fnendSap's facred fire } 
By whining lo\e;Ottr.wed»aQ6 k:ff>tiki^x . 
But ftronger £jf ifdflupihoiys.^ :yirti«fijii9 J2i^9ift. . . 
[n.FoUy's heart the (hortrliv^d blaze may glow, 
Wifdom alone can puivtlHemlfflip know. 
[x)ve isafuddeiUftize'v^Uchiben^ecaj^i^ - 

Friendfliip is(lHkiS'thefim''S'eteiB«l«lryi4 

Not daily ;benefit« ^xhftuft ilie 4«ne» 

[t ftill is giving, ^pd fiitt ham§ the {vaao ^ . . 

And €oi44 ^h^nJiM^ his^ibtd Jreaiove . 

All the low 4*rtgo4^Pgrofibf tevei 

Such 
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Such mild, fach gentle looks thy heart declar^i 
Fain woold my bieaft thy fidthfulMeadihip flun 

DtOKE. 

How dare yoa in the dlf 'rent ftx^onfdtf ? 
And feek a (neadlhip which yoo ne'er have try*i 

PARTHINtA. . . 

Yeiy I to thee coold give up all my heart. 
From thy chafte eye no wanton glances dart y 
Thy modeft lipt convey no diofight impure. 
With thee may firideft virtne walk iecnre» 

DXONE. 

Yet can I fafely on the nymph depend, 
Whofe unrelenting fcom can kill my friend f 

Parthenia. 
/ccufe me ijot, who aft a generous part ; 
Had 1, like city maids, a fraudful heart. 
Then had his proffers taught my foul to feign. 
Then had I vilely ftoopt to fordid gain, 
Then had I figh'd for honours, pomp and gold^ 
And for unhappy chains my freedom fold« 
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If you would fave him, bid him leave the plain* 
And to his native city turn again.; 
There, (hall his paffion find a ready cure^ 
There not one dame refifts the glitt'ring lure, 

DiONE. 

All this I frequent urg'd, but org'd in vain. 
Alas! thou only canft aflwage his pain ! 



S C E N E IV. 

DioNE, Parthenia, LyciDAa. 

[Lijiening^ 

Lycidas. 
Why ftays jtlexis ? can my bofom bear 
Thus long alternate florms of hope and fear ? 
Yonder they walk ; no frowns her brow Sifguife,' 
But love confenting fparkles in her eyes ; 
Here will I liften, here, impatient wait. 
S^are me, Fa^thenia, and refign thy hate. \Jfide^ 

Par* 



i^nd let Partbiula ihare his peaceful hours. 

Lycidas. 
What do I heat I my ifriendihip is betfdPfM \ 

The treach'rous rival has feduc'd the maid. [ 

Parthenia. 
With thee, wheiv^beardedgoats dMeend the dec 
Or where, like winter's fnow, the nibbling ihec 
Cloath the flope hillii ; I'll pafs the cheerful day- 
And from thy reed my voice fhall catch the lay. 
Put fee, (till Ev'ning ipreads her dufky wings, 
1 he flock, flow-moving from the mifty iprings. 
Now feek their fold. Come, fliepherd, let's aw 
To clofe the latefl labours of the day. 

[ExAnt band in 
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SCENE V. 

Lycidas* 
My troabli^d heart what dire difafters rend ? 
A fcornful miilrefs, and a treacherous friend I 
Would ye be cozen'd, n^ore than woman can. 
Unlock your bofom to perfidious man. 
One faithful woman have theie eyes beheld. 
And againil her this perjured heart rebelled : 
But fearch as far as earth's wide.bounds extend. 
Where ihall the wretched find one faithful friend ? 



SCENE VI. 
Lycii>as, Dione, 



Lycidas. 
Why darts -the Twain.? why turn his eye^away. 
As if amidft his path the viper lay ? 

Did 
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Did I not to thy chaigeiay hemt cspnfide! 
iUkcrelbellcptr , 

.^ , -^ ^ ftra^^t mj dU oi«^ 

And downy flumbcrleft die Ic^dy maid;; 
A» in tke mom awakes die ioUed ibfe^ 
AndaUaiQiuidlierbieasluiigodfw -' 

6owak»d>^l»0M. . 

Xtcidai, 

*. * —— Could thy guarded heart, 

Wlien her full beauty glowed, put by the dart? 
Y^ on Jlixis let my fou( depend 4 
^is moft ungeii'rous to fufped a friend. 
And thouy I hope, haft well that name proleft* 

DiONE. 

O could thy piercing eye difcern my breaft ! 
Could'ft thou the fecrets of my bofom fee. 
There cv'ry thought is fill'd with cares for thee. 



Li 
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L'TClDASb 

Ife tliere, 9pki& hypocriiy» defence^ 

V^ho doatht bnr wOMs and looks with intaotencs ! ' 

Say, iheplicrd, when you proftrM wealth and ftatc, 
)>id not her fcom and foppled pride abate ? ; 

DiOlfE. 

As Sparkling 41'monds tp the feather'd train, 
Who fcrape the winnow'd chaff in fearch of gr^dn | 
Such to the ihepherdefs the Court appears s 
C<mtent (he feeks, and fpurns thofe glitt'ring cares, 

Lycidas. 
Tis not in woman grandenr to defpife, 
'Tis not from Conrts, froni me alone (he filee* 
Did not my paffion fuffer like difgrace. 
While fhe believM me bom of fylvan race ? 
Doft thou not think, this proudefl of her kind 
Has to fbme rival fwain her heart refigh'd ? 

No rival ihephera her difdain can move ; 
Her frozen boibm it averfe to love. 
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LTci»Af; 



iHove* 



Ltcidas. 
Anfipcr fiscerCy nor fiosi tlie qae&on naft> 
S1T9 in lier glance was newer lore confeft, 
ibsd is no (wain ^fiftiogniih'd from the left f 

DiONE. 

O LicUjj, hid all thy troubles ceafc ; 
Let not a thought on her diflorb thy peace. 
May juflice bid thy former paffion wake ; 
Think how Divm fuffers for thy fake : 
Let not a broken oath thy honour ftain> 
Recall thy vows, and feek the town again. 



tidtli fomft new ftiepherd waiih'd Partheniah brcaft ? 
And does mf bvte-' hiv am'roas hours tncdeft J : ^ ^ • 
Is it for this thou bid'ft me quit the plain ? 
Yes, yes> thou fondly lov*ft this rival fwain. 
When firftmy cheated foul Ay frieridlhip Wbd'4> 
To my warm heaft I took tlic vip'rous brood. 
Ofalfeif.Wi/ .^ . 

*-i— Why am I atcus'd ? 
Thy jealAH&7nin4 is by. weak fears abus'dv 

Lycidas, 
\Vas not thy bofotn fraught with faHe dcfign ? 
Didfl thou not plead his caufe, and give up mine I 
Lef not thy tongue evafive anfwer feek ; 
The confcioi;^ (}ninf(}n rife^^n thy. cheek : . 
Thy cp^v^d confciencej by thy guilt difinay'd, 
8h^«s ii|^ ^e^ch^jointi and owns that Pm betray 'd; 

Bione; • ' ^ 

How my poor heart is wrong'd ! O fpare thy friend ! 

Seek not deteAed ^fehood to defend* 

Ms Di04'E« 



Own Aytdf ihtcn tke rival of aj i 
If this W (he for wbom Alads pia'dy 
She now no more is to dij tows gmlnnj. 
Behind the thicket's twifted Terdore hdd^ 
I witneis'd every tender thing ihe (aid; 
I (aw bright pleafare kindle in hercfes, 
Ixnre warmM each featore at thj feft vepKesb 



DiOKI. 



Yet hear me fpeak. 



Ltcidas. 
-—In yaii^ is all defence. 
Did not thy treach'roos hand condod her heooe 
Hafte, from my fight Rage boms in ev*ry vet 



1. _-„ ' 
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Lycidas. 

Talk not of Truth ; long fmce Ihe left mankind. 
So fniooth a tongue ! and yet fo falfe a heart ! 
Sure Courts £rft taught thee fawning friendfliip's art ! 
No. 1 hou art falfe by nature, 

t BlOKE. 

-—Let inc deaf 
This heavy charge, and prove my truft finccre, 

Lycioa$» 
Boaft then her favouts ; ftLy, ^hat happy hour 
Next calls to meet her in th' appointed bower; 
Sa^i when and where yon'met. 

D.ONE- . 

:• — Beragc.fupprcft, 
In (tabbing mine, you wound Parjhfnia*s brcafL 
She faid, (he &iU defy'd Love's keeneft dart ; 
Yet purer friendfhip might divide her heart, 
Faendfliip's fincerer bands^ ihe wifii'd to piove;. 

M: s Lvci^ 



O may her paiHon like thy friendihip laft ! 
May ihe betray thee ere a day be pail ! 
Hence then. Away. Thou'rt hateful to my &gh 
And thus 1 fpurn the fawning hypocrite. 

[Exii Lyci 



SCENE VII.- 

Pl9N£« 

Was ever grief like mine ! O wretched maid ! 
My friendihip wrong'd ! my cCnftant love betray'd 
Misfortune haunts my fteps wTieie'er 1 go„ 
And all my days are overcaft with woe. ^ 
Long have I fb-ove th' increafing load to baari, 
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Wltere waters, trickling down the rifted wall^ 
Shall lull my forrows witji th£ tinkli«|f fidl^ 
There, feek thy grave. How canft thou bear the lights 
When banifh'd ever fxoixLEvaniier's fight! 



SCENE yiii. 

DiOMBi LAUStAr 



Laura.. 

Why hangs a cloud of grief upon thy brows I 
Does, the proud nymph accept £a«wi4r*8 vowrf 

Can I bear life withr thefe new pangs opprcff C 
Aig;ain he tears me from his faithlefs breaft : 
Apeijur'd Lover firft he fought theie plains^ 
And now my ^endihip like my love diidaiiu* 
As I new offers to Parthenia made, 
Conceal'd he ftood behind the woodbine (hade. 
He fays, my'treath'roiM tongue his htearf bctray*ct'^ 
That my faife ^idoches have mttled* dv; midr - '* ' - 
^ M 4 Wi*» 




With grQundkft &af lie thus hia fopl deceits ; 
Vk h4C (Venzy di^atc^, jedcsuf/ btlmri. 

Lai/Ha. 

SeHgn thy crook, put off this manly fcC, 
And let the wrong'd D/£>/j^ ftand confeU; 
When Le fhall learn what forrows thou hall hotn^ 
And £nd that nought relcDts PanhtMiuh fcornj 
€ure he will pity thve* 

— NOj LOMTS^ BO* 

f hould I, das ! the fylvan drrfs forego. 
Then intgKc he think thai I her pride foment^ 
That injdr'd love inftrmfls me to refoit j 
Cur fecret enterprize might fat^l prove ; 
Man fiiei ]jie plague of per fecutibg love* 

Laura* 
Avoid /'tfffWA 4 left his rage grow warm, • 

And jealeofy refdve feme fatal hara^ 

DiOHE. 

O Lfura, if thou chance the youth t^ find. 
Tell him wJut tof menti vex my anxious mind 3 

Shott] 
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Skodd I once mor^ his awful prefence feek. 
The filent tears wootd bathe my glowing cheek ;; 
By xiiing fighs my fault'ring voice be ftay*d, 
And trembling fear too |bon confeft the maid. 
Hafte» Laura^ then ; his vengeful foul aiTwage, 
Tell him, Pm guiltfefs ; cool his blinded rage ; 
T^ him that truth'fihcere my friendihip broughc^ 
Let him not cterifh one fufpicious thought. 
Then to convince him, his dilb-ttft was vain,, 
I'll never, never fee that nymph again- 
This way he wcnL 

Laura*^ 

—See, at the call of nigE^ 
Tfiie fbur of ev'ning iheds his ^ver light 
Ii%h o'er yon weAem hill : the cooling galea- 
Fieih odours breathe along the winding dales ;; 
Far from dieir home as yeeour fhepherds firay,, 
Teclofe withchearfiil walk the fultry. day. 
Metthinks from fer I hear the piping fwain j 
Hark, in the breeze now fwells,. now Jinbi the &mxtt 
Thither riLfeek him. 
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DiOKE, Cleaktkesj (who liif woundtd itt 
iU/iantfartoftbeJiagi.) ^ 

DiONE, 

THE moon ferene now climbs th' ^eml way | 
See, at her fight ten thoufand flars doc^^y^; ^ . .^ 
With trembling gleam ihe tips the filent grove. 
While all beneath the chequered ftiadows move. 
Turn back thy filver axles, downward rolli 
Darknefs beft fits the horrors of my fouK 
Rife, rife, ye clouds; the face of heav'n deform>\ 
Veil the bright Goddefs in afable ftojl^c \ - 

O look not doWnnpon a wretched maldl . 
Let thy bright torch the hiippy lovtr aid, . 
^ M 6 And 
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^ Aim Mfc tea mMk^pv lave, &£ mine; 
«bB fIfA iM^ le^i^pv^v^ lie ^a^ I 



Smb 1« Ifcc lKr« (kin 6fk tkeieiln of reft. 
Let graves of BOKfK&l jew & wicti^ fbrovBd^^ 

Tfce nl%e csff mom §bMA t^mtffVmgtkio^t^ 
Acii do£t fintt £i^t CMts i«t3m tKc Mte I 

And Willi Ms &Bui£i*d cnes ihc m^matam bo^U^ 
But (ji^ ! %^h^ f&jddeii ooife adracccs neai ^ 
Repriced groans alana mf frigltttd air ! 

CLiAKrnis. 
Sbepttcrd^ approach ^ ah! % not througlt the gladie*. 
A WTctdi aU djr'd with wec&di invokes xhy iid^ 

,: . Bioiir* 

Saytlxen, mtJupipf ttnngtr, hour yon bled ;; 
CoUed thy fpiiits, raife thy drooping hfead^ 

[Cleaathes raifii lnmfiI/99 bi4 arwu. 
I » 
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korrid fight ! CUanthit gafpiag lies ; 

id Deatik'f black fhadows float before hu ejfes. 

iknown in this difguife, I'll check my woe» 

id learn what bloody hand has flmck the blow. [4fi^ 

y» youthy ere Fate thy feeble voice confounds, 

hat led thee hither ? whence thefopnrple wounds h 

Cljanthes*. 
ay, fleeting life ; may ftrength a-while prevail 
ft my clos'd lips confine th'imperfed tale, 
-e the fb^akfd Eafl grew warm with amber ray,, 
rom the city took my doubtful way, 
\x o'er the plains I fought a beauteous maid,, 
ho from the Court,, in thefe wide fbrefls flray'd». 
anders unknown ; asT, with weary pain,, 
ry'd ev^Tf path, and op'ning glade, in vain i, 
band of tUeves,, forth-rufliing from the wood, 
nfheath'd thek daggers warm with daily bloody 
sep in my breafl the barb'rous fleel isdy'd,. 
id purple han£ the golden prey divide. 
cnce axe thefemang^g wounds* Say, gentle fwaih^ 
thou haft known among the fylvan Xxm. 
be vagrant nymph I feekf' 
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*-^Wliat mov*d thy carr^ 
Tiius, Itk tKdb: pathlefs wilds to fearck ihe &ir1 

* 

I charge you, O yc daughters of the grove^. 

Yc AW^d';, who die tnofly fountains love, . 

Yc Happy fwaias, who range the paRures wide. 

Ye teirder nyrophs, who h^d your flocks befide||i^ 

Jf coy laitgafpinf breath can pity move. 

If e'e^)^e fenew the pangs of flighted lo^-e. 

Shew her, I charge yon, where CU^nths 6y^^^i 

The grafs yet recking with the fanguine tide. 

A father's powder to me the virgin gave. 

But flie difdain'd to live a auptial flave i '"* 

So fled ]lcr native'hom..-''""**^ '*»'* ^*''" *** 

™ 'Tj5 then ftom thee . j 

Springs tfee foul fource of all her mifery, ^ 

Could ^il thott^ thy fdfifh appethe to pleafe,-^^ .^^j 
Condemn to cndlefs wbes another's itcacel.. 



'P ^ 
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CLEVf.XifVf* 

O fpare me ; npr my^ haj^lei^ lpv«: u|fl>mid,^ 

WHle on my heart Death's, frozen hand is lai4i 

G9» feek her^ guide her vvhere Ckofithes, bledi^ 

When (lie furveys her.loyjpjj ga»{^fMid^dead^; . .^ 

Tell her, that finc^fhefl?d^i^b*tefij.j5^h|:^.. . . j 

Without remorfe I fought the realms of night.. 

Methinks I fee her viejy thpfe. fOOf remains, 

-And on her .chpek indecent gladiiefs reigns U 

Full in her prefence cold CZf/»»/^^jl^s, 

And not one tear ftands trembling in her eyes F 

O let a figh my haplefs fatf .xfep^pi^ • 

Chant bet now conlroub thy lov^ aa xflPrfi^. . . r 



. DiONE. 

How fhall my li4s confipe^ th^fe,rifin» wogs,? ^ [4^4^' 



CLEi^NTp^S. 

O might I fee her,. ere.Death's. finger clqfe ^^ 

Thefe eyes for cv^r ! might hpr foften'd breaft, ,. ^ , . 

Forgive mv iQve.with too much ardor preil ! „ , . 

Then I with peacfi. coul^ yi^ld my l^teft b^-eath* , . , 

*■ '* - DZOKE. 
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DlOKK» 

tkdl I not Ci£n die laUe lour of death. 
And fkow mj tdf beftie liim f— -Hali ! lie dies. 
See, from liis trembling lip tkeipirit files! [jf/i 
StMjyttzwhSk. DamtmbcaoSdL 

He knows menoL Hefiunts^ hefinkstoreft* 

CilAllTHBS; ^ 

Tellliery fince all my kopet inker were 16^ 
That death was welcome*—— [Z), 

Ditrat. 
What fadden gnfb of grief my Bofimi reBd*^ 
A parent's curfes o'er my head impend 
For difobedient vows ; O wretched maid,. 
TRofe very vows E*uaHJer hath betray'd. 
See, at thy feet CUantbes bath'd in blood'^ 
For love of thee he trod this lonely wood y 
Thou art the cruel auth'refs of his fate ; 
He falls by thine, thou, by EvanJerh hate. 
When fliall my foul know reft ? Cleanthes flaiot 
No longer fighs and w^ejgs fOf thy difdain» 

Tl 



D I O N E. %st 

I ftill art curft with love. Bleed, virgin, bleed, 
fliall a wretch from anxious life be freed ! 
xoubl^d brain with iiiddett frenzy bums^ 
ihatter'd thought now this, now that way turns* 
t do I fee thus glitt'ring on the plains } 
I the dread fword yet warm with crimfon flainft ! 

[Taies up tbi 4aggir% 
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J. 

DlONEj PARTHSmA* 

PahthbhiA* 
c is the walk when night has cooPd the hour, 
path dkttfti mc to injr (ylvan bow^ C^<4b 

DlQIYS. 

u my fold with fuddcn fear difmay'd ? 
drops my trembling hand the poiiited bUde { 
in|^ my arm with force ! [4fi^ 

PAaTHBiriA. 

•<-«-— -B^thoBght i( noiie 
e through the filentair^ like huxiuui voice. [Jfiin 

DiWH 



Paktbikiji. 
Sfnt*tw2MAhKr. Hah! afW«rddi(piay*dt 
Tlie Areioiag biftrt dam acrofi the ihadc« [^l! 

Max Hear^ new vigoiir to my taal impart, 

And guide the deip'rate weapon to xnj heart! IJj 

pAaTHIMIA* 

May I the meditated deaih^aneft! IHMDiooc^sla 
Sifpkenot, r^ih ihi3>hei4 ; ^p^mthf gibUk&bml 
O give me ftrength to ftay the threatened harm». 
Aad wrench the dagger fipom hu lifted arm ! 

• • ■ ■ % ■ r* '• . . ■ 

^ Dioira. 
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Biit if yan' murder thy red hands hath dy'd ; 
Here. Pierce me deefi let forth, the vital tide. 
t , [Dione fufu tbt dagger^ 

J; 

Parthbnia. 

Wait not thy fate ; but this way turn thy eyes.i 
^ My virgin hand no purple miiU'der dyes. 
^ Turn then, AUxisi ^lA Partheni'a ferio^> 

*Ti8 (he proteft) thee from the fatal blow^ 

DiOKVc 

' Muft the night-watches by my fighs be toMt' 

i\nd muft thefe eyes anofheF morn -b^lft • - ' • 

Tfirough dazHng floods of te^rs-f nncmfrmtrmftS^t ' 

jj The friendly ftroke is by thy Jiandr dday'S^ . ■ ■ ^ 

y Call it not mercy to prolong my breath ;: " 

§^ *Tis buf to torture nxe with lingering deaths 

t; '. . ' ' ' . ' '""' . *" " "" " \ 

Pahtkekm. '.•■-••, 

What moves thy hand to aft this Moody piftF • 

^ Whence are thefe gnawing pangs that tear thy heaK 1^ 

Is that thy friend who lies before 'diee flkift f • • ^ ^ 
r Is it his wound Aat iccks iipon th«i pldin V ' ''^''"^^ ''^ 



ii« 
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liiUatAeia^damrfdqr, 




At feWyi tfa Sd4 AMlMhTd tkdrfiraids u Uooli 



PjJITBniA. 



Ym, 



Scifiln wich.pak l^gfct dw bcnd^ aick of Heara» 
FnMn daiig2a'fice» duoogk defiuts wiMthfrhie^ 

The rifiog inoak &r o*er the miMmtaia 4>>^» 
Which markf his diftant cottage ; on he hrts. 
For him no mmd^ien Iqr their lughdyfiiares ; 
They pafi him bfy thqr turn their fteps away ; 
Safe Fotetty wu ae'er the TiUain's prejr* 
4t home he lies iecore in eafy fleep. 
No bars hit ivy-mantled cotuge keep i 
No thieves in dreams the fancy*d dagger hold» 
And drag him tadeteft the buued goldi 

Nit 
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Nor ftarts he from his conch aghafl and pate. 
When the door murmurs with the hollow gale* 
While he, whofc iron coffers mil with wealth. 
Harbours beneath his roof Peceit and Stealth ;' 
Treach'ry with lurking pace frequents his walk^t 
And clofe behind him horrid Murder ftalks« 
'Tis tempting lucre makes the villain bold* 
There lies a bleeding facrifice to gold, "~^ 

Dl0NI« 

Tft live, is but to wake to daily cares. 
And journey through a tedicms vale df tears. 
Had you not rulh'd between, my life had flown % 
And I, like him, no more had ferrow known» 

Parthinia. 
When anguifh in the gloomy boibm dwells^ 
The counfelof a friend the cloud diipels. 
Give thy breaft vent, the fecret grief impart^ 
And (ay what woe lies heavy at thy heait. 
To fave thy life kind Heav'n has fuccour ient. 
The Gods. by me thy threatened late prevent. 



When you the lifted dagger tarn'd aiide. 

Only one road to death thy force dcny'd ; 

Still fate U in my reach. From moantains hlgh^ 

Deep in whofe Ihadow craggy ruins lie. 

Can I not headlong fling this weight of woe, 

And daih out life againft the Hints below ? 

Are there not jftreams, and lakes, and rivers wide] 

Where n^^ laft breatb 9Piay bahUe on the tidei * 

No.- Lift ihall never flatter me agaib. 

Nor fli^l to«-morrow bring new fighs aiid pam* 

Can I this bufAen of thy fbnl reKeVe; 
And calm thy grief? 
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Tliat pride no longer fhall command tfay mind. 
That thou wilt fpare the friend I leare beluat. 
I know his virtue worthy of thy breaft. 
Long in thy love may Ljcidat be bleft I 

Parthenia, 
That fwain (who would my liberty controul> 
To pleafe fame (hort-livM tran^Mih of hid (bnl) 
^hows, while his importuning flame he moves^ 
That 'tis not me, himfelf alone he loves.. 
O liyej nor leave him by misfortune pjrcft ; 
'Tis fhameFul to deiert a friend diftrcft, 

DlONI. 

Alas I A wretch like me no lofs would pyov«^; . « 
Would kind Fwtthenia Men to fiislove: .. 

PARTHiSiriA. 

Why hides thy bofom this myfterious grief? 
£afe thy o'erburthen'd heart, and hope relief. 

DiONE. 

What profits it to touch tiiy tedder breaftf 
With wrongly like miAe, 'iriiidi M?ar can fe redreftf 
'5 Let 



SCENE UL 
DuMiE, PAKTHnnA, Ltcioas. 

Ltcidas« 

Aloflgthefepidis diepcBfifelhcpkrdSnTS. [^ 

DiOVB. 

Let not a tear for me roll doifm d^ dieek. 
O woolday throbfaiBgfi^ myhcait-lbuigt bfc 
Wliy was aaj brcaft tke fified firake deoy'd ? 
Ifcft tken again the deathfU deed be try'd ? 
Yei* 'Tis refolv'd. IStrnteAesiii daggir/rmFaiXh 

Paethenia. 
——Ah, hold; forbear^ forbear! 

Lycidas. 
Methoas:ht Difbcfs with fkrieks alann'd jny ear. 
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Parthenia. 
Strike EOt. Ye Gods, defend him from the wound ! 

Lycidas* 
Ye§. *Tis Parthenia^ voice, I know the found. 
Some iylvan raviftier would force the maid^ 
And Laura fent me to her virtue*s aid. 
Die, villain, die ; and feek the (hades below. 

[LyciddiS /nauhes the dagger from Dionc/afid 
Jlahsher. 

DiONE. 

Whoe'er thou art, I blefs thee for the blow. 

Lycidas. 
Since Heav'n ordain*d this arm thy life fhould guards 
O hear my vows! be love the juft reward. 

Parthenia. 
Rather let vengeance, with her. fwifteil, fpe^, 
O'ertake thy flight, and recompence the deed ! . ^ 
Why flays the thunder in the upper iky ? ' 
Gather, ye clouds j ye forky lightnings, ^y\ 
'Vol. ir. N On 
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On thee may aU the wrath of Hcav'n defcend, 
Whofe barb'rolu hand hath flain a feithful feni 
Behold Altxis / 

I/YCIDAS. 

— W0UI4 rfiat treacherous bof 
Have «3rcM thy virtue to his brutal joy ? 
What rcnuM Hspaffion to this bold advance? 
Did e'er thy eyts confefs one willing glance? 
I know, thefeithlefs youth his truft betiayM; 
And well the dagger hath my wrongs repaid. 

Breaks not Evanderh voice along the glade ? 
Hah ! is it he who holds the reeking blade ! 
There needed not or poifen» fword, or dart • 
Thy faithlefs vows, alas ! had broke my heart. [# 

Parthenia* 
O tremble, fhcpherd, for thy raft ofience 
The fword is dy'd with murder'd innocence ! 
His gentle foul no brutal paflion feiz'd 
Nor at my bofom was the dagger raised 1 
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Self-murder was his aim ; the youth I fbuud 
Whelm'd in defpair, and ftay'd the falling woond. 

DiONE* 

Into what mifchiefs is the lover led, 

Who calls down vengeance on his perjur'd head 1 

O may he ne'er bewail this defperate deed. 

And may, unknown, unwept, Dionehlecil {^fidt^ 

LVCIDAS. 

What horrors on the guilty mind attend ! 
His confcience had revengM an iojurM friend, 
Hadft thou not held the fh-oke. In death he (ought 
To lofe the heart-eonfuming pain of thought* 
Did not the fmOoth-toiiguM boy perfidious prove^ 
Plead his own paflion, and betray my love } 

DiONB. 

O let hini ne'er this bleeding vi6tim know ; 
Left hia raih tranfport) to revenge the blow. 
Should in his;dearer heart the dagger ftain ! 
That wound ^ould pierce my fool with double pain.. 

yfide.. 

N z Par- 
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Parthenia. 
How did his faithful lips (now pale and cold) 
With mOYing eloquence thy griefs unfold! 

LyciDAs, 

Was he thus faithful ? .thus, to friendihip true ? 
Then Tm a wretch. All peace of mind, adieu! 
If ebbing life yet beat within thy vein, 
Altxis^ fpeak ; undofe thofe lids again. 

\f lings bimftlfQn tbi ground mar DioiK 
Sec at thy feet the barb'rous villain kneel ! 
'Tis Lycidoi who grafps the bloody ileel, 
Thy once lov'd friend.«*-yet ere I ceafe to live, 
Canil thou a wretched penitent forgive I 

Djone* 
When low beneath the fable mould I reft. 
May a fincerer friendihip fhare thy breaft ! 
Why are thofe heaving groans \ (ah ! ceafe to ^tep*) 
May my loft name in dark oblivion fleep ; 
let this fad tale no fpealdng ftone declare. 
From future eyes to draw a pitying tear. 
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.et o'er my grave the lev'lKng ploug^-fhare pafs^ 

/lark not the fpot ; fi>rget that e'er I was. 

Then may'ft thou with Parthmiah love be bleft, 

^nd not one thought on me thy joys moleU ! 

Ay fwimming eyes are over-power'd with light, 

\nd dark'ning fliadows fleet before my fight : 

vTay'ft thou be happy ! ah ! my foul w free. [^/V/i 

LVCIDAS* 

D cruel (hepherdefs, for love of theo {Tc Parthemai 
rhii fatal deed was donot x 



SCENE the laji. 
LYCIDAS9 PaRTHENIA) LaurAi 





Laura. 






— ^i&wiflainl . 






Lycidas. 


J .. X 


5re5. 


Twaaldidit. S^cd^crii&ibhftaiiit . 


J 




• 


Mf 




J clouds ! nty foul abhors die !ig] 
Skidcf ffade lie nMiM'rtr In eternal nig^t I 



Ho titA Shepherd is before thee laid ; 

Thcic bled the chaileft, the fincereil maid I 

Tijai ever iigh*d for love. On her pale face^ I 

Cknnot iby weeping c) es the feature trace^ 

Of thy once dear DiMi ? with wan care 

Sunk ve tliofe eyes, and livid witK defpair ! i 

LTCisar. 

Lauia* 
i— There pote confUncy liei dead!. 

May heav*n fliower vengeance on this peijor'd head 
As the dry branch that withers on the ground, 
S^ Uafied he the hand that gavethe woaad I 
^ • OS 
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OSF^ hold me not. This heart defenres the firoke ; 
•Tis black with trcach'ry. Yes : the vows are broke 

ISiais bim/e^. 
Which I fo often fwore. Vain world adieu ! 
Though I was falfe ia life, in death Pm true. {DLs, 

Laura. 
To-morrow fhall the funeral rites be paid» 
- ^nd thefe Love viflims in one grave be laid* 

PARTHEiaA. 

There fhall the yew her fable branches Iprcad, 
And mournful cyprefs rear her fringed head. 



Laura. 

From thence fhall thyme and myrtle fend perfume. 
And laurel ever-green o'erfhade the tomb. 

Parthenia. 

Come» Laura^ let us leave this horrid wood. 
Where ilreams the purple grafs with lovers blood ; - 
Come to my bower. And as we forrowing go. 
Let poor D/im's flory feed my woe 

5 With 
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with bcart-itEeriiig tears. * 

pTbem yet bad'ft liT'd^^Bot who Oiall Love advife 

'XcTefcoms cootmand, ftad breaks all otHer des« 

Heoceibrtli, fe fwaiiis, be trae to vows pi^fsA | 

Fii^ certain reni^caiicc Hiike^ tEe peijui'd lirca& 
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